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THE AMAZONS ^^^ ^ Three Acts. Seyen males, five females. 

Costumes, modem ; scenery, not dU&oult Plays 
a full erening. 

TIE CAMNET MINISTER ^^^^o^^<^^ Tenmales,nlne 

females. Costumes, modem society ; 
scenery, three interiors. Plays a full eyening. 

DANDT DICK ^^^ ^ Three Acts. Seyen males, four females. 

Costumes, modem ; scenery, two interiors. Plays 
two hours and a halt 

TBE fiAT L(ffiD (WEX Ck>medy in Four Acts. Four males, ten 

" females. Costumes, modern ; scenery, 

two interiors and an exterior. Plays a full eVening. 

BIS HOUSE IN ORDER Clomedy in Four Acts. Nine males, four 

viu^iiW females. Costumes, modem ; scenery, 
three interiors. Plays a full eyening. 

THE HOBBT HORSE ^™^y ^ Three Acts. Ten males, fiye 

v«»Ji< f^,nni^^ Costumes, modem; scenery easy. 

Plays two hours and a half. 

IRIS ^^'^'■'^^^^^^•^^^B' Seyen males, seyen females. Costumes, 
modem ; scenery, three interiors. Plays a full eyening. 

LADT BODNTIFDL ^^^ ^ l^oxa Acts. S^ht msles, seyen fe- 
U .^ **■* males. Costumes, modem; scenery, four in- 

teriors, not easy. Plays a full eyening. 

LETTT I^^^^'D'^ ^ ^^'^'^ "^^^^ '^^ >^ ^^^^'i^^ Ten males, flye fe- 
^ males. Costumes, modem ; scenery complicated. Plays a 

full eyening. . 
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THE PERSONS IN THE PLAY 

William Winkler. 
Aunt Jane, Ais sister. 
Jane, his niece. 
Bobbie Baxter. 
Benjamin More. 
Ting, a beli-biy. 
Sam, a colored porter. 
Kitty, oh actress. 
SuzBTTE, Aunt Jane's maid. 



Time.— One day last August. 

ACT I. Late morning. 
ACT II. Early afternoon. 
ACT III. Almost evening. 
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THE ORIGINAL CAST 

{jis fr^duetd St The fVut End Theatre^ New York 0/jr, 

October 22^ igo6) 

William Winkler .... Eddie Bower. 

Bobbie Baxter Hal Johnson.* 

Benjamin More Edwin Felix. 

Ting Effie Pearson. 

Aunt Jane Edith Bower. 

Jane Vinnie Bradcome. 

SuzETTB Pearl Reavere. 

Sam Fred Peel. 

Kitty ,.•... Eveleen Dunmore, 



• NOTE 

Mr. H«l Johnaon has appeared in the part 
of Bobbie Baxter over two thousand timee. 



PLEASE NOTICE 

The professional stage-rights in this play are strictly re- 
served by the author to whom applications for its use should 
be addressed. Amateurs may obtain permission to produce 
it privately on payment of a fee of ten dollars (^ 10.00) for 
the first and five dollars (^5.00) for each subsequent perform- 
ance, or twenty-five dollars (^25.00) a week, in case that num- 
ber of performances be given, always in advance. Correspond- 
ence on this subject should be addressed and all such payments 
made to Norman Lee Swartout, 24 Blackburn Road, 
Summit, New Jersey, though payment of royalty may be made 
as a matter of convenience through the publishers. 

Attention is called to the penalties provided by law for any 
infringements of the author's rights, as follows : 

'' Sbc. 4966 : — ^Any person publicly performing or representing any 
-dramatic or musical composition for which copyright has been obtainea, 
without the consent of the proprietor of said dramatic or musical composi- 
tion, or his heirs and assigns, shall be liable for dajnages therefor, such 
damages in all cases to be assessed at such sum, not less than one hundred 
dollars for the first and fifty dollars for every subsequent performance, as 
Co the court shall appear to be just. If the unlawful performance and rep- 
resentation be wilful and for profit, such person or persons shall be guilty 
of a misdemeanor, and upon conviction be imprisoned for a period not 
exceeding one year."— U. S. Rbvisbd Statutes, Titlt bo, ChiMp. $, 
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the' first act 

SCENE. — The office cmd temporary dmrng-room 
of tiie Halcyon Houee^ a hotel m a aeclvded 
pcvrt of the CatshiU MowrUams. There 
are three openi/ngsy L., B. ami c. C. leads 
into haUway or ma/y show exterior moun- 
tain backing. In u. B. comer is the hotel 
office desk^ with rnmlrbox^ key 8^ register^ star 
Uonerj/j etc.j etc. v. Ij. is a sideboard with 
disheSj etc. Ja. l is a small wall desk and 
B. c, a small table set for m^al ; L. o. a 
small settee ; cha/irSj palms^ appro^jriatepic- 
i/wres^ rugs^ etc,^ complete fwTTvishvrvgs. Over 
0. D. hakgs a la/rge sign ma/rked " Trarkr 
guiUity^^ which is the fvotel motto. 

As me cvHan/n rises slowly ^ Ting, a small beU- 
boy, in vmnform^ arid Sam, a big colored 
porter^ in ta/rge swaUow-taU coat cmdfa^ioy 
vestj with skin tight trousers^ a/re discovered 
asleep : Ting behimd table b. c. amd Sam 
with his feet having over end of settee^ 

7 
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L. C. There is a sov/nd of hirds and dis- 
tant cow-ieUs. After a nuytneiit Sam snores^ 
moves J opens his eyes^ sPretcJieSy yavms^ gets 
upy looks at Ting, chucldes sojUy to hian- 
sdf mutters " Lazyhones ! " a/nd then shuf 
fks slowly off c, hut retwms almost vm- 
mediately hea/ri/ifig a letter. 

Sam. 

[SJiaking Ting.] Mistah Ting! — Mistah 
Bell-boy ! Say, you ! [CHves him push which 
topples him to floor.'] Wake up ! 

Ting. 

[(jhasping his cap under a/rm like afootbaU.'] 
Left tackle back. 4-77-6-K-E. [WUh head 
low he rushes around front of table a/nd humps 
into Sam.] Down ! 

Sam. 

[PuUing hvmsdf togetJier.'] Say, you young 
rascal, what's de mattah ? 

Ting. 

Oee, I dreamed I made a touchdown ! What 
do you mean by waking me up at this unearthly 
hour? 

Sam. 

'Tain't far from noon — 'sides Ah gotta lettah 
f oh yo', Marse Bell-boy. 
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Ting. 

\SiiatchiiM letter.] Well, why didn't you 
say so ? [Beade letter. Business of Sam rectd- 
mg over shotdder.] Well, what do you think 
of that? 

Sam. 
Anybody dead ? 

Ting. 

It's from the boss. Listen ! [Heade letter.] 
''Dear Tin^lepau^: I shall be detained by 
business in New York for a day or two and 
want you to take charge of the l^aloyon House 
during my absence, not forgetting to preserve 
the tranquillity which is at present our chief 
asset." 

Sam. 

Dat's right ! 

Ting. 

Shut up ! — " For your services I shall pay in 
addition to your regular salary " [to Sam] wnich 
I do not get ! 

Sam. 

Dat's right ! 

Ting. 

'' Ten per cent, of all business done before 
my return." Gee ! 
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Sam. . 
Hurrah! 

Ting. 

^^ Hoping that I may find a fall house await- 
ing me, I am, yours truly, Calvin Peckwater.'' 
Is that all the mail there was ? 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh — 'oept a telegram f oh de boss. 

Ting. 
Well, why didn't you say so ? 

Sam. 
Ah did say so, didn't Ah ? 

Ting. 
Silence ! You may fetch the message, slave. 

Sam. 

\BUnkmg^ Ah said de telegram was foh 
de boss. 

Ting. 

Well, I'm the boss, am I not? 

Sam. 

My boss? 

Ting. 

Certainly. Didn't you hear what I read to 
you? 
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Sam. 

YaaSy ma'am, bat \8aratchM head.] 

Wal, wal, so yo' am de bcNss, eh ? 

Ting. 

I am the boss. Now bring me the telegram, 
snake ' 

Sam. 

AD right — worm, \0et8 tdegrcmbfrom desk 
and hands it to TiNO. Half aside.^ De 
idocity ob dat kid bein' mah boss ! 

IMwnbles to himself. 

Ting. 

[After reading telegram.'] The rash has 
commenced. We're going to do a great busi- 
ness, Sam. 

Sam. 

Am it possible dat a boarder am gwinter 
arrive? 

Ting. 

Not one, but a whole family of boarders — 
and I get ten per cent. How's this for be- 
ginners' luck? \Iieadvng tele^am.] "Will 
arrive Halcyon House noon with two ladies, 
maid and dog. William Winkler." 

Sam. 
Sounds rich, don't he ? 
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Ting. 

I hope he's a good spender. Did the bus 
meet the 11 : 20 ? 

Sah. 
Taas, ma'am. 

Ting. 

They ought to be here by this time. [Sam 
is IcmgJmig.^ Say, you make me nervous. 
What's the matter ? 

Sam. 

[Lcmghing.'] Ah was jes' thinkin' day no- 
body ain't a gwinter believe yo^ de boss. He, 
he, he ! 

Ting. 
And why not ? 

Sam. 

[Pointing to brass buttons on Ting's tmi- 
/orm.^ Dose brass buttons am gwinter tell de 
tale. He, he, he! [PtUls down vesf] Ah 
ain't got no brass buttons on me ! He, he, he I 

Ting. 

Gee whiz ! [Thinks.'] Ah ! [Puts arm 
about Sam fa/rmliarly,'] Say, old man, how'd 
you like to lend me your coat for a couple of 
days? Uh? 
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Sam. 

[Oromiig^ And me in mah shirt-sleeves? 
No, sah. 

Ting. 

[Hemovina his jacket] Not for a minute. 
Here. A mir exchange gathers no moss. 
[Voice heard off stage. "'^Yrhoa ! " They listen.] 
They've come. 

Winkler. 

[C^ stage c] Is this the Halcyon House ? 
[ Voice heard offstage. " Yep.^^] Doesn't look 
much like the pictures, does it ? 

[Voice heard off stage. ^^ Nape. CUt 
op ! " Cracks whip. 

Ting. 

Sam, I'll apix)int you my assistant. Do as I 
say and I'll give you two per cent, of all I 
make. 

Sam. 

Money speaks ter me ! {Removes coat vrUh 
alacrity. Ting hdps hvm on, vrith jacket^ which 
is rmich too small. Bvsi/ness.] x o' kin have 
everything Ah got on, Mistah Boss, foh two 
per cent. [Crosses^ tryvrig to make ja>cket fit.] 
Trifle snug, ain't it ? 
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Ting. 

Clinging effect is all the fashion this year. 
Now hurry to receive the guests and conduct 
them hither. 

{Places hia cap on Sam's head; it is 
miich too small. 

Sam. 

[As he aoes.] Say, Mr. Ting, it may be sty- 
lish, but Ah can't help feelin' kinder immodest 
in dis heah costimie. 

[Exit 0. Goes l. Ting laugJiSjputs 
on Sam's coaty which is many sizes too 
large ; turns uj> the sleeves, puts pillow 
in front and takes important (Mit/ude 
behind desk. 

WiNKLEK. 

stage.'] Where is the office of this man- 
en place ? 

Sam. 

Straight ahead to your left, suh ! 

lEnter Winkler, aJoUy looking man 

^ fifiyifi/oe, dressea in a fashiondhle 

omvness suit. Gray hmr and sm^aU 

side whiskers ; glasses on cord. Sam 

follows with his suiiroase. 

WiNKLEB. 

Gkx>d-moming, sir. 
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Ting. 

Grood-morning and welcome to oar moun- 
tain. {They sluxke hands. 

WlNKLBB. 

My name is William Winkler^ from the city — 
you nad my wire ? 

Ting. 

Ah yes, Mr. Winkler. Will you scribble in 
our autograph album ? 

WiNKLBB. 

Yes. IHe writes. 

Sam. 

[Pointing to buttons on jacket.'] Rich man, 

r man, beggar man, thief [Signijicant 

k at Ting.] Eeney, meeny, miney, mo 

WiNKLEB. 

lUetimvmg pen to Ting.] You have made 
reservations ? 

Ting. 

I thmk we can accommodate you, sir, in 
spite of the fact that we're having a splendid 
season. 

Sam. 
Catch a nigger by the toe f 
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Ting. 

The ladies won't mind doubling, with room 
for maid adjoining ? 

Winkler. 

Very good. 

Ting. 

And you and the canine in No. 17. 

i 

Winkler. ' 

What floor ? 

Ting. 

First door to the right. Beautiful room, 
southern exposure. 

WlNKLER- 

Now, look here, I don't want any exposures. 
That's why I'm here— to get away from things. 

Ting. 

Ah, but you've come to the rif^ht place, sir. 
Wonderful how nutritious the mountain air is. 
Why, when I came here two months ago, I was 
a mere stripling and look at me now. 

Sam. 
An' look at me ! \TTie% topuU down jacket 

Winkler. 

Well, all I care about is the seclusion. Seems 
quiet ; put me down for those rooms. 
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We're very glad to pot you up, sir. I'll 
make a special rate for the party, incloding 
caiUDe, at fifty doUars a day. 

WiNKLKB. 

[SKooiec/.] Could I borrow an ear tniinpet ? 

Sam. 
\Oowai^mghu&ion»^ If he hollers, let him go. 

Ting. 
\In a leader voice.] I say forty dollars a 
day with dog. 

Winkler. 
How much is it with meals ? 

Ting. 
All meals & la oarte, sir. 

Sam. 
[7b himt^.] Aud Ah git two per oent 
{^Figures on snuMpi 



Well, my sister-in-law pays the bills, b 
dear me, isn't that a little steep ? 
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Ting. 

But remember where you are, Mr. Winkler — 
on the side of a mountain-'Of course it seems 
steep to you, but then everything in the moun- 
tains is high, you know. 

Sam. 
Oh, yaas. [Tikg dgruds Sam to Iceep pidet. 

WlKKLEB. 

Is it possible ? 

Ting. 

Ah J but consider your closeness to nature. 
Oh, you'll love it here, Mr. Winkler, especially 
at night, the noise is so silent, and then to l>e 
lulled into dreamland by the distant croak of 
the mud-turtles ! 

WiNKLEB. 

Let that pass and come to important matters. 
First of aU, where do you keep the bar ? 

[Ooes davm B. 

Ting. 

Bar ! Bar ! — Now where have I heard that 
word before ? Bar ? [Coming out o. 

Sam. 
[l. c] Dere's a crow-bar in de cellar. 
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Ting. 

\NeaT WiKKLER.] Oh, I know what you 
mean, but I'm very sorry to say that intoxi- 
cating beverages are strictly prohibited at the 
Halcyon House. 

Winkler. 

I can see right now that this is no place for 
me. When's the next bus ? 

{Cro^^eB to 0. and up. Sam stops hi/in 
cmdjmUing brush from pocket trushes 
him vigorotcsly. 

Ting. 

[b. €.] Just a moment, Mr. Winkler. I was 
about to say we sometimes make an exception 
in special cases and for a consideration I think 
I can lift the lid occasionally. 

Sam. 

[Jlfuml>linff to himself.'] Ah could see dat 
two per cent, gwin' right out de door. 

WiNKLBB. 

[o.J That sounds better, but I must warn 
^ou to keep the bar bills separate from my 
sister-in-law's. She's very strict ; has a perfect 
horror of whiskey, and the stage, and — oh, 
well, you know the kind. 

Aunt Jans. 
IQf stage.] William I 
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WiNKLEB. 

Yes, my dear ! That's she. 

Aunt Jane. 

\As she enters.] Can't we go to our rooms ? 
I'm a perfect fright ! 

[Aunt Jane is a typical old maid 
of about fifty — homely ^ hidicrousl/y 
dressed in im^ipproprtate style and 
colors. Suzette, a pretty madd^fol-- 
lowSy with dog an chain. 

Winkler. 

Certainly, my dear. How do you like the 
place? 

Aunt Jane. 

The scenery is magnificent, WiUiam, and I 
think when I recover from the fatigue of the 
journey it will be delightful. 

Ting. 

We shall do our best to make your sojourn 
memorable, madam. \_Crosses to o. 

Aunt Jane. 

{To SuzETTE.] Isn't he cute ? I'm sure we 
shall like it with such an attractive host ! 
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Ting. 

\Bowmg low.^ Madam, I am your servant. 

[Aunt Jane gwes siUy giggle. 

Aunt Jane. 
What nmnbers are we, William ? 

Ting. 
Sam, conduct the ladies to Suite sixteen. 

Sam. 

Dis way, ladies. 

[Opens door on L. cmd goes off. 

Aunt Jane. 

[Lcmghmg cmd coquettmg i/n, a sW/y mcmner. 
WiNKLEB cmd Ting talk.^ Sweet sixteen ! 
He, he, he ! [Hiding her face.'] How did he 
know ! He, he, he ! Come, Suzette ! \Mcit^ l. 

Winkler. 

[To Suzette.] Where's Jane ? 

[Crosses to c. 

Suzette. 

On the piazza, monsieur. 

[Exit^ L., with dog. 

Winkler. 

[Going to u. c] Jane! Jane! Come in 
here ! [After a moment Jane enters c, slowly. 



22 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

She is a pretty girl of eighteen and simply hut 
hecominghf dressed in traveling castu/meJ] My 
niece, Jane, Mr. — ^Mr. IDovm l. 

TiKO. 

Tinglepangh ! How do yon do? IShakes 
hands.] Olad to know yoo. Hope youll like 
the Etak^on House, Ituss Jane. [Crosses to 
her.] Will you ring if you want anything, Mr. 
Winkler? Ill just take a final look at your 
room. llantj B. 

WiNKLEB. 

Now, Jane, cheer up ! I want you to bee;in 
to enjoy this place right away because it's 
frightfully expensive. 

Jane. 

Pve never seen anything worse. Oh, Uncle 
Will, why did you bring us to this lonely 
place ? [Grosses to sofa. 

WlKKLEB. 

^ Thought you needed a change, my dear. 

[Sits R. c. 
Jane. 

It's upset all my plans and it'll be quite ex- 

Eensive to have my new teacher come way up 
ere twice a week. [Sits on sofa. 

WiNKLEK. 

Your teacher ? 
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Jane. 

Yes. I haven't told you but Pm going to 
study with Mr. Boothby, the great tragedian. 

WlKKLER. 

What ! \Ri969, 

Yes, I've decided to go on the stage. 

Winkler. 

My dear ^1, whatever put suoh nonsense 
into your litUe curly head ? 

[ Crosses to her. Enter S AM, L., tohistUng. 
Exit o. 

Jane. 

Well, the absurdity of father's will is going 
to make me a pauper and I don't want Aunt 
Jane to support us both, and so I've got to 
earn my living in some way, haven't I ? 

Winkler. 

Not on your life f All you've got to do is to 
marry. 

Jane. 

Oh, uncle, don't begin that again. Why, 
I've never even seen this man you want me to 
accept. 
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Winkler. 

Neither have I — but he must be all right ; 
your father was a good jndge ; at any rate, we 
most not ignore your father's last request. 
Now his wiU distinctly sa^s that unless yon 
become the wife of his fnend and preserver, 
Benjamin More, within one year, all his hard- 
earned fortune goes to an institution for feeble- 
minded cats, or some such rot. 

Jane. 

Father was out of his mind when he made 
that will. It's too absurd to be considered. 

Winkler. 

Absurd or not, Jane, it's law. 

\Enter Sam, c, with a great load of 
hdggage^ hmidles^ hi/rdrcage^ etc. He is 
wmstlvng mgorousVy and crosses he- 
tween them in a roundabout way to 
door L., where he exits. They look on 
in surprise, 

Jane. 

Mr. More doesn't seem very anxious to marry 
me or he'd have been here lon^ before this. 
It's too late now, so why discass it ; the year is 

up and 

Winkler. 

Not quite up, Jane [Looks at watch.'] 

There are still five hours left. 
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Jane. 
Yes, but he's in Italy, so 



Winkler. 

Not much. Uncle Willie has been busy with 
the cables and not only located the long lost 
More, but expects him to meet us here before 
five o'clock. His boat was due at ten and I'm 
waiting for a message now. 

Jane. 

I begin to understand. So this is a scheme 
of yours to bring me to this lonely place and 
for4 me into tt^ awM marria^ -^ ^y is it 
you are so concerned about my stairs ? 

WiNKLEE. 

I'll tell you, Jane. It's because, through a 
technical flaw in the will, the ten thousand dmlars 
my brother apportioned to me will be sacrificed 
to charity along with your share, unless you 
marry Benjamin More l>ef ore six o'clock to-day. 

Jane. 

I thought as much. \CTo%%es^ So you are 
willing to sell a woman's happiness for a little 
money ? 

Winkler. 

You have no right to think you won't be 
happy before you've even seen him. 
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Jane. 

You forget, uncle, that I'm not exactly 
free 

Winkler. 

Now look here, Jane, if you're thinking of 
that kid, Bobbie Baxter, you want to forget it. 
Why, that boy isn't wortn the glue on a one 
cent postage stamp. 

Jane. 

\CT0B9ing.'\ But he'll stick to me just the 
same. 

Winkler. 

[Losing temper.^ Bah ! Young lady, don't 
forget that I'm your ^ardian and what I say 
goes. Now you're gomff to marry Mr. Benja- 
min More before six o'clock to-day if I have to 
drag you to the altar_by the head of your hair. 
Iks to ~ 



[ Walks to door r.] Think it over. 

[Edt^ R. Enter Sam, L., wnd staHs 
offc. 

Jane. 
Boy ! Boy ! Bell-boy ! 

Sam. 

Oh, me ! — Yassum. [Bvsmesa with Jacket.'] 
Yaassum. 
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Jane. 

Canyon tell me what time the next train for 
New York leaves ? 

Sam. 

Yaas'm. De nex' train, if it ^ts heah at all, 
will leave somewhar' in de veomity of ten mo- 
ments pas' one. 

Jane. 

Thank yon. Please have a taxicab ready in 
time to catch it. \Ooe% l. 

Sam. 

Wal, Ah be^ yonr excuse, but de cabs am all 
bnsy to-day,— but Ah think Ah kin git yon an 
air-ship ! {LoAighB. 

Jane. 

Anything as long as it gets me away from 
here. PU oe ready in five minutes. \mdt^ l. 

Sam. 

Somepin wron^! Dat woman ain't happy. 
Ah kin see dat wid my eyes shut ! 

\Ent€T Bob, a clem, cut cmd goodrlookmg 
chap oftw€rvty4wo. 

Bob. 

[Throwmg his suitrcase to floor.'] Boy! 
Boy! 
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8am. 

Wonderfol, how youthful dis i^x^umt makes 
me. 

Bob. 

Where's the proprietor ? [Crosses to L. 

Sam. 
You mean de boss ? 

Bob. 
Yes, where is he ? 

Sam. 

Ah ain't sure but Ah think he's oountin' 
money-— jes' a moment, suh ! 

[£adtj B. I. Bob walks about as if look- 
ing for some one. Goes u. o. 

Ting. 

[Enterim^ from B. i, — talking hack. Sam 
follows.'] Yes, ten dollars a day is che&p when 
you consider the tranquillity. [Sta/rts to greet 
Bob.] I think we have just one room left^ 
sir [Recognizes Bob. J Bob ! 

Bob. 
Ting! 

Ting. 
Give me the grip ! 

[They snake. Business f&r Sam with 
Bob's ease. 
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Bob. 

[l. c] Well) in the name of Yale, what's 
the answer to it? Does the team train up 
here? 

Ting. 

[b. 0.1 No ; you know I'm one of those lucky 
ohaps uiat have to work during vacation — got 
a job up here as bell-boy — boss is away and I 
am " IT I " 

Bob. ^ 

Seems to agree with you. 

\Indicatvn/g his increased size. 

Ting. 

Sh I I'm disguised as a gentleman. Samuel 
and I have traded coats for the time being. 

Sam. 

An' a fair exchange is a eber present help in 
time ob trouble. 

Ting. 

But what have you been doing with yourself 
since you graduated ? 



Bob. 
Looking for work, principally. 



[Crosses to b. 
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Ting. 

Tried the stage? I've often heard the fel- 
lows say you ooul(l hold your own with many 
of the l)est professionals. 

Bob. 

I never was any good except as the leading 
lady, and managers won't pay for an imitation 
when they can get the real thing. 

Ting. 

I suppose not, but no one could ever tell you 
from the real thing, Bobbie Baxter ! {LcmghB. 

Bob. 

Oh, everything's against me.. I'm a candi- 
date for the Down and Out Club, I ffuess. 

\UT088e% to L. 

Ting. 

Oh, cheer up ! When you've taken our tran- 

auillity cure you'll be unanimously elected to 
iie Dp and In Society. Did you get one of 
our booklets ? 

Bob. 

No! 

Ting. 

Then how did you ever happen to strike the 
Halcyon House ? 
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Bob. 

I'll tell you. Sit down. \They mi on sofa^ 
Ting, have you ever been in — in love ? 

Ting. 

Not as though you'd notice it But I've had 
the measles. 

Bob. 

Well, you're lucky. 

Ting. 

Which is another way of saying that the lady 
has returned your photograph. 

Bob. 

It's this way. Her guardian is determined 
that she shall marry another and when he sees 
that I am making progress he takes her away. 
But Bobbie Baxter is no (j^uitter in this game, 
and I'm hot on their trail. I've discovered 
that they left Weehawken early this morning, 
and got off at Catskill, and I'm not going to 
stop until I've searched every hotel and board- 
ing house in these mountains. 

[Hises. Crosses to E. c. 

TiKG. 

Our air is certainly reviving you, Bobbie. 
[Rises.'] But tell me this : was your lady one 
of those beautiful 
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Bob. 

That's she t Oh, Tmg I Don't keep me in 
suspense. Have you seen her ? 

Ting. 

Sd.l I kind of imagine that the kind of a 
^ iBobbie Baxter would pick out must be 
something like she who arrived here within the 
hour. 

Bob. 

Oh, Ting ! Can it be possible ? 

Ting. 

K her name is Jane 

Bob. 

It is ! It is ! Tell me where she is ! 

iHuga Ting. 

Ting. 

You must be one of the things Uncle William 
is trying to get away from. 

Bob. 

Thinks I'm not good eno^h, eh ? I'd hate 
to tell all I know al^ut old W inkier, the hypo- 
crite I He needn't talk ! Til show him ! 

\_Cr 08869 to L. 
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Ting. 

Bat you mustn't let him know you're here 
until we find out how the land lies. 

Bob. 

Oh| but I must see her ! 

Ting. 

Of course — and I'll arrange an interview right 
away. 

Bob. 

Ting, you're the best ever ! 

Ting. 

In the meantime you'd better disappear. 
Sam \wakmg him\ take this gentleman to 
Kumber 27 — any other baggage, Bob ? 

[Sam goes u. o. 

Bob. 

All my worldly goods, a lot of old costumes, 
are in a trunk at the station. 

Ting. 

See that the trunk is brought up some time 
during the day, Sam. 

Sam. 
Yas, sah ! Dis way, sah. lEaoU. 
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Ting. 
I'll call you as soon as I can, Bob. 

Bob. 

All ri^ht, but remember the impatience of 
lovers, Tmg, and hustle, will you ? 

\FoU(m% Sam offctoB. 

Ting. 

[LcmgJmig amd shahmg Jm head.'] Gee I It 
must be an awful disease ! 

[Miter WiKKLEE from his room B., 
emoMng a large dga/r. 

WlKKLER. 

It isnH too early for a bit of lunch, is it, Mr. 
Tangle-foot ? 

Ting. 

[Sbldmg chair at table^ L.] No, sir ; I'll send 
you a waiter at once. 

Winkler. 
[As he sits.] Thank you. [Sits B. qf table. 

Ting. 

I'm afraid you haven't read the rules of the 
house, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLEB. 

My boy, I can't read. I was educated in a 
Correspondence School [La/ughs. 
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Ting. 

Well, we don't allow smoking on the prem- 
ises. 

WiNKLBB. 

Don't allow smoking ? What ! 

Ting. 
Oontaminates our air, sir. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, of all places — but there most be some 
exception to yonr roles. 

Ting. 

Of course we sometimes make an exception 
for a consideration. 

Winkler. 
What do you consider a consideration ? 

Ting. 

The rule is " No smoking allowed," but if 
you'll promise to do it quietly, I think a two- 
spot will turn my head. 

WiNKLEB. 

I should think it would. Ten cents for the 
cigar and two dollars to use it. Well, I thought 
the Waldorf and the Saint Wreckus were ex- 
pensive — but I'd pass away without it, so 
charge it up, charge it up 1 
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Ting. 
Will you sign, sir ? {Homd^ km, pad. 

WiNKLEE. 

\^Iieading.] " One noiseless smoke, $2.00." 
lSig7i8,] Now send me the waiter, please. 

Ting. 

Yes, sir. [Takes telegrmt from desk.] Oh, 
by the way, there was a telegram came for you 
this morning. lExitj o. 

Winkler. 

[Putting on glasses amd opening message^ 
Must be from !M!ore. [Reads. \ " fioat in port. 
Will take first train for Haloyon after dock- 
ing." — Ah! — "Make all arrangements for im- 
mediate marriage. B. More." [Joyfully.'] 
Arrangements ! You bet I'll make arran^ 
ments— ^and the prenuptial festivities shall be- 
gin at once. 

[Rings hell on table violently ; continues 
until Sam speaks. Enter Sam, c, in 
a hurry ^ struggling to get into a large 
white apron. 

Sam. 
Did you ring, suh ? 

Winkler. 
No. I was whistling. Are you the waiter ? 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY yj 

Sam. 
Ah'm whateber yo* rang fob, suh. 

Winkler. 

Then disappear immediately, and return 
sooner with a study in black and white. Are 
you wise? 

Sam. 

Where wisdom is bliss 'tis folly to be igno- 
rant. 

Winkler. 

That's the idea, Sam ; bring me a nice long 
glass of bliss. 

Sam. 
[OomgJ] Yaas, suh ! Yaas, suh ! 

Winkler. 
And, waiter ! 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh! 

Winkler. 

Don't keep me long in "ignorance," will 
you? 

Sam. 

No, suh — ^no, suh ! 

lEeit c. to L. JSnter Aunt Jane vntA- 
out JuU <md gloves. Crosses L. 
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Aunt Jaitb. 
Ah^ William, is luncheon ready ? 

Winkler. 

Yes, my dear. Come right along and sit 
down and listen to the glad tidings ; More will 
be here on the next train and his marria^ with 
Jane takes place at six o'clock this evenmg. 

Aunt Jane. 
And has she consented ? 

Winkler. 
Oh, she can't refuse now. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, I'm so relieved to think she won't go on 
the stage. You know what an aversion I have 
for actresses. 

Winkler. 
Yes, I know, I know. 

Aunt Jane. 

Almost as great an aversion as I have for 
strong drink. 

Winkler. 

\Thmkmg of drink he has ordered.] Great 
Scott! 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 39 

Aunt Jane. 

William, you seem to be a great success at 
arranging marriages. Don't you suppose you 
could manage to arrange one for me ? 

Winkler. 

Impossible ! 

Aunt Jane. 

It's an awful thing to pass into spinsterhood 
unwooed, unhonored and unloved. 

Winkleb. 

I suppose it is. 

Aunt Jane. 

Of course I'm getting along now. I shall 
never see thirty again, you know. 

Winkler. 
\To himsdf^ Not with a telescope. 

Aunt Jane. 

But I'm still girlish in my ways and Sikette 
says I'm really beautiful at times. 

Winkler. 
Especially at times. 

Aunt Jane. 

The fact is, brother, I'm lonely. Can't you 
find me a husband ? 
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WiNKLBB. 

WeU, you see, Jane, rm very bu^ jnst now 
and, of course, my tame is money and 

Aunt Jane. 

I was just coming to that, William. Your 
hatred of all that is evil, your freedom from all 
bad habits, and especially your aversion to the 
stage and to liquor, have touched me deeply. 

Winkler. 

{Nefrvovshj^ I'm afraid y6u flatter, my 
dear. 

Aunt Jane. 

And I want you to understand that you are 
not to be forgotten when I am no more. 

Winkler. 

[Pretendmg to he affected.'] Oh, sister, dear 
sister, may that time be long delayed — \p him- 
self ] when I shall be forgotten. 

[ Wi^pea hts eyes. Sam enters o. 

Sam. 

Bery sorry, suh, but — [Winkler makes signs 
to Sam] de boss says dat drinks served in de 
caf6am extra. 

Aunt Jane. 
Drinks ! What does this mean, William ? 
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WiNKLEB. 

Mean? Why, why, it means that I was 
thirsty and ordered a drink of —of— eh — what 
do you call it, waiter ? 

Sam. 
You called it " bliss," suh. 

Aunt Jane. 

It sounds suspicious, William. \To Sam.I 
Is it intoxicating, my good man ? 

Winkler. 

Aunt Jane ! How could you ? Why, it's a 
new kind of cowless milk that grows in the 
mountains, isn't it, waiter ? ^ 

{Gvma^A'iL a wink, 

Sam. 
Ah'm ignorant. 

Winkler. 

I should say you were. Take the lady's 
order and leave the " milk " until later. 

Sam. 
\Bl'mld7igI\ Yaas, suh ! 

Aunt Jane. 

I'm not very hungry this noon, but you may 
bring me some grapes — ^and 
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Sam. 

[Stwnda with jpad a/nd pmcilJ\ Grape fruit 
or grape nuts, missus? 

AiJNT Jaitb. 

[Speahmg rofpidly.'] Just plain grapes, and, 
let me see, I think I'll have an oyster cocktail, 
some chestnut soup, whitebait on toast, squab 
stuffed with pS.t6 de foies gras, mint jelly, hash 
browned, potatoes, fried green peppers, hearts 
of celery, caviare tarts, a Waldorf salad, 
marshmellow parfait, macaroons, nuts, mixed 
fruit, a large cup of French coffee, and 

WllTKLER. 

[ WJio has been tryvng to stop her."] Jane, oh 
Jane, I beg your pardon for mterrupting but I 
feel it my solemn duty to warn you that we are 
not at a Childs' B^taurant, we are at the 
Halcyon House, for grown-up billionaires, and 
the prices are somewhat upward. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, thank you, William — ^in that case I'll 
just have a cup of coffee and rolls. 

WiNKLEB. 

Ditto for me, SamueL 

Sam. 
Will you hab sugah, suh ? 
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WiNKLEB. 



Sugar! ^^^li certainly, of course 

[Sam starts.^ Wait a moment — sugar extra? 

Sam. 
Fifty cents, suh. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, as long as we're here, William, let's en- 
joy ourselves. 

Winkler. 

As you wiU, Jane, but it seems wicked. 
[PcmsesJ] Waiter, two smaU lumps of sugar. 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh. 

Aunt Jane. 
And, boy— one spoon will be enough. 

Winkler. 

Sure, I can stir mine with a lead pencil. 
And, Samuel, you needn't bring me any saucer. 

Sam. 

No, suh ! [To himself,'] And Ah gits two 
per cent. ! 

WlNKLEB. 

After Jane's wedding we'll set back to the 
Plaza where things are reasonable. Oh, sister, 
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yoa were aboat to say when we were inter- 

rupted ? 

Aunt Jane. 
Oh, yes. What I started to say, William, 
was this : IE you will use your influence in 
making me the better half of some good man, 
it will not be necffisary for you to wait tm.til I 
die before coming into your share. 

Winkler. 
What a beautiful thought ! 

Attnt Jane. 
On the day of my marriage you will reoelTe 
a check for ten thousand domirs. 



{Trymg to a^ear wnconcerTied.'] I certainly 
must nave ear trouble. You know, Jane, it 
sounded to me just as though you said ten 
thousand dollars then. It's a funny thing I 

Aunt Jane. 
Your ears do not deceive you, brother. 

Winkler. 
You mean that I get ten thousand for finding 
a man willing to marry you ? 

Aunt Jane. 
■*'"— rer have I been more in earnest 
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WiNKLEB. 

Then start the trousseau at once. We'll have 
a double wedding. Before sunset you'll be a 
married woman — ^if there's a single man this 
side of the Mississippi. I'll find somebody or 
bust! 

Aunt Jane. 

\Pvercom6.'\ Oh, William, this is so sudden. 
It quite takes my breath away ! {Riaesy goes 
dovm c] My heart is thumping so fast liiat I 
believe I shall have to go and lie down for a 
few moments. Have the coffee sent to my 
room. [She reeta. 

WiNKLEB. 

[CatcJdng her,'] For Heaven's sake, Jane, 
don't faint in the Halcyon. It's liable to be 
extra. Suzette ! Suzette ! [JFims her.] Jane, 
compose yourself ; you're not married yet. 

Aunt Jane. 

Be sure to ^t me the best you can, won't 
you, brother-in3aw ? 

WiNKLEB. 

steady, old girl, steady 1 PU do my best, 
but — but of course you can't be too particular 
in a case like this. [Suzette appeo/rs l.] Take 
her away, Susy. 
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Aunt Jane. 

{As SuzETTE takes her of.] At last ! My 
dream is coming true, at last I 

[MBeunt Aunt Jane and Suzette, l. 

WiNKLEE. 

[To himselfy dated.] Ten thousand added 
to ten thousand — ^twenty thousand dollars! 
[Da^ices about.] And when I get it, Kittv, 
old girl, you'll have a diamond necklace that'll 
make the bald-headed row sit up and take 
notice. Oh, joy ! 

[En4ier DAM vrilih inoo (ywps of coffee on 
tray, c. L. 

Sam. 

[ Watchmg Winkler as he dances about.] 
'Cuse me, suh, but de coflfee and sugar 

WiNKLEB. 

Take it to Suite sixteen. And then you may 
bring me that drink I ordered. 

Sam. 

YaaS;^ suh, — Suite sixty-oncy did you say, suh ? 

[EsxyUy L. 

WlNKLEB. 

[Lost i/n ihought again.] I'll get that ten 
thousand if I have to dress up some hobo ! 

[Sits on sofa. Miter Ting, o. l. 
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Ting. 
Anything I can do for you, Mr. Winkler? 

WlNKLEB. 

By Jove, I believe you can. 

Ting 
Good! 

WiNKLKB. 

Am I right in surmising that yon are the 
prodact of a Brain Factory r 

Ting. 

Yale is responsible for any gray matter I 
happen to possess. 

WiNKLBB. 

The very man I want. I have a problem I 
desire to dip into an educated think-tank. How 
much? 

Ting. 

Depends entirely upon the difficulty of the 
solution. 

Winkler. 

Where can I find a husband for my sister-in- 
law? 

Ting. 

[Stirpriaed.'] Well, seeing it's you, Mr. 
Wmkler, I'll do it for a century note. 



48 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

WlNKLEB. 

A hundred dollars I You're engaged. 

Ting. 

80 is Aunt Jane. The solution is very 
simple. 

WHTKLEB. 

Simple 1 I guess you didn't take a good look 
at her, did you ? 

Ting. 
Oh, I've seen worse with husbands. 

WlNKLEB. 

You must have traveled more than I. But 
simplify. 

Ting. 

\JJp B., getting telephone hoohJ] Well, the 
first step is to call up the Matrimonial Agency. 

Winkler. 

Matrimonial Agency ! By Jove ! 

[^Cro88e8 to R. 

Ting. 

[Looking iJirough took.'] They sup^y men 
in large or small quantities. [JDoion o. 
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WiNKLEB. 

That shows what a oollege edacation'll do. 
I'd never have thought of such a thin^ in a 
thousand years. . \BiU B. 

Ting. 

\Sea/rchmg^ Urn I — Let's see — ^K, L, M, Ma 
— ^m-a-n, man 

Winkleb. 
That's what we're after. 

TiKO. 

Manhattan — ah! Matrimonial Agency, 23 
Jay Street, Number 711, Madison. \In 
^pnone.^ Hello I Gtet me New York right 
away, please. 

[Enter Sam with a highicM on i/ra/y^ 0. 

Sam. 
Heah am your " milk," Mr. filiss. 

Winkler. 

Ah, thank you, Samuel— just in time to brace 
me up for the busiest day of my life. 

Sam. 
[Offermg biUJ] Sign, please. 
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WiNKLEB. 

{Talcmg hiU.} I'm almost afraid to face it. 
[Puts on glasses ; reads.] One highball, twenty 
cents; glass five cents; ice three cents, — 
cheaper than I expected ; total, one doUa/t and 
twenty-eight cents. {PoAise^ Did you do this 
on an adding machine, Samuel ? 

Sam. 
Yaas, suh — ^in my head. 

WiNKLEB. 

Will you please excuse me for inquiring what 
the extra simolian is for ? 

Sam. 
[Pa/use.] License, suh ! 

WiNKLEB. 

[As he signs.] Individual licenses are a new 
one on me. But I'm learning. 

[Sam goes out with Jnll^ o. l. 

Ting. 

[In ^phone.] Hello ! Give me seven and a 
couple of aces, pleases 

WlNKLEB. 

[Looking at his glass.] One hundred and 
twenty-eight cents. — I must take it slowly. 
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Ting. 

{In ^phone.^ Hello ! Is this the homo fao- 
tory ? I mean the Matrimonial Bureau? 
[WnrKXBB irUerestedJ] Yes. It is? Well, 
oonneot me with the Men's Furnishing Depart- 
ment, will you, please? \Winklier drinks.] 
Good-morning. Will you take my order, please ? 
Beady ? — ^Now, haveyou some nice, fi^dsh men 
in this morning ? W hat ? — Not a man on the 
plaoe ? [Winkler has glass half-way vp to 
his Ups amd holds it there.'\ Oh, I see. i es, 
well, if you should have any returned send them 
immediately to the Halcyon House, Catskill 
Mountains. It's a fine chance for the right man. 
All right. Thank you. Good-bye. Iffangs 
wp receiver.'] Pshaw ! They say men are very 
scarce at this time of year. 

Winkler. 

It isn't going to be as simple as you thought, 
is it? 

Ting. 

One was out on approval, but they think he 
may be returned before night and you heard 
what I told them. 

Winkler. 

[ffoinff R.] Well, let me know if he gets 
here. Meanwhile I'U go and enjoy my south- 
em exposure. [Moity R. Belt rings off c . 
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Ting. 

Coming, coining ! 

\EjAt^ 0. Enter from c, Bob ; enier 
from L., Jane. 

Bob. 
Jane ! 

Jane. 
Bobbie ! 

Bob. 
My darling ! 

Jane. 
What are you doing here ? 

Bob. 
I came for you, Jane. 

Jane. 

Oh, Bob, I'm afraid you're too late. Benja- 
min More has landed. 

Bob. 
But you're not married to him ? 

Jane. 

No — not yet. 

Bob. 
Then let's get away from here at once. 
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Jane. 
Let me think first. 

Bob. 
Jane, you do care for me, don't you ? 

Jane. 
I don't exactly hate you. 

Bob. 

You love me and you know it. Jane ! 

\Re takes her m Im a/rms. WnrKLBB 
enters B., suddenly, 

WiNKLBB. 

I bet that'll be extra I Mr. More, I'm glad 

to see [Bob tums.l^ You ! You ! 

[Me struggles for words. 

Bob. 
Yes, me. 

WiNKLEB. 

Jane, you go finish reading " Paradise Lost " 
to your aunt. {Exit Jane scowh/, l.] I won't 
waste any words with you, you youn^ sooun- 
drel ! Get out of this hotel I Qtet off from this 
mountain. My niece is enga^ged to Mr. Benja- 
min More and if you don't disappear before he 
comes, there'll be another murder mystery for 
the papers. 
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Ur. Winkler, I ask yon, man to man, to pat 
yourself in my place. Jane and I love each 
other. Give me a chance. 



I'll give you jnst fifteen minntes to pack up 
and get out. 

\Enier Ting, c, wUh letter from L. 

Ting. 
Special delivery for you, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Talcing letter.'] Special delivery ? Why— 
I [Puts <M fflasses and proceeds to open. 



[TcJcmg TiNG aside.'] Ting, I want a little 
fatherly advice. [They start vp. 

Ting. 
I told yoQ not to let him see you yet. 

Bob. 
I know, but he came in when I wasn't look- 
ing, and 

[Mieunt Ting and Bob, c. Oo b. 
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Winkler. 

{RcAsmg letter to nose,'] Some lady, eh ? Bv 
Jove ! [aS^ a;t table R. c] Looks Uke Kitty's 
writing. [Beffins to reaaA "Dear old boy" 
— ^it's Kitty all right — " Dear old boy, what 
has become of you? Haven't seen you since 
our little trip to Coney. I have just learned of 
your whereabouts and before be^nin^ re- 
hearsals I think I shall join you &r a little 
mountain air." — Great Scott ! Not if I know 
it !— " I am homesick for one of your old time 
champagne suppers. You may expect me al- 
most any time. With love and a thousand 
kisses, I am, your own little tootsy-wootsy, 
Eitty."— Holy Moses! What shall I do?— 
"P. S. I enclose my latest photograph." 
[Takes out photo.] Fine I There's no use talk- 
ing, Eittv certainly is a beautiful woman. 
[Turns photo.] "In remembrance of our quiet 
Bttle blow-out at Dreamland, July 4th." [TcJc- 
mg enmdope. Leaves letter amd photo on table.] 
Just as well not to have my name connected 
with a letter like this. [Destroys envelope and 

foes^ to desk.] And now to keep Kitty away, 
f sister-in-law Jane ever found out that I had 
a speaking acquaintance with a real live actress 
— ^that ten thousand would fade away into airy 
nothiujgness. [ Writes.] " Miss Kitty Benders, 
Imperml Hotel^ Broadway, New York." [Con- 
tmues to write. ShUer Ting, c, with vase of 
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fiowera andpiUs it on table B. c, and in straight- 
enmg thdngs discovers the letter amd photogrofph 
which WiNKLEB has left. He tiptoes oitt vnth 
them. WiNKLEB wrwmg telegram.'] "Don't 
under any circumstances come up hera Will 
meet you at Rector's Thursday, 7 p. m., and 
explain alL Old Boy." [Ristng.] Now I'll 
just ffive [crossmg to B.] this to the operator 
myseU, and — [looMngfor lette r] o perator my- 
self, and — and [pUnks.] Why, I'd swear 

I [Seao'ches m pockets.] Great Scott! 

That's the queerest tmng {Crosses to L. 

Looks thorough desk / throws papers arownd^ etc.] 
How careless ! 

[Empties waste basket. FmaUy gets on 
h%s hnees and looks vmder sofa. Bust- 
ness. Ting hrmgs Bob to c, amd 
puttmg the letter a/ad photo in his 
iujmds^ pushes him, into room,. JSant 
Ting. Bob conceals letter amd photo 
amd comss cardessl/y down whisUvrvg. 

Bob. 
Matter, Uncle William, lost anything ? 

WiNKLEB. 

[l. c. Jvmpvng up amd trying to appear un- 
concerned.] No — wnat makes you thmk 

Didn't I tell you to disappear ? 
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Bob. 

I thought YOU ^' looked " as though you'd lost 
something, Mr. Winkler. 

Winkler. 

[ Watchmg Bob clo8^.'\ You haven't found 
anything, have you ? 

Bob. 
Why, yes, I think I have. 

WiNKLEE. 

You have ? Where ? 

Bob. 
[Quietly.'] Bight here in this room. 

WiNKLEE. 

[Trying to control himself.] What — what 
was it? 

Bob. 

Well, Winkler, since you seem to be so inter- 
ested I'll tell you. I've found 

Winkler. 
Yes? 

Bob. 

I've found that I'm very much in love with 
Jane. 
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WlNKLllE. 

lEelieved, Imtghmg.'] Oh, is that all ? 

{proas69 to E. 

Bob. 
That ia a good deal, Winkler, bat it is not all. 

WlKKLBB. 

[Again interested.'] No ? 

Bob. 
[Quietly.'} I have also found that you will 
give your oonseat to oar marriage. 

Winkler. 

Young man, how dare you insult me by any 

such insmoatioD ? [<&Sarto <^ B. 

Bob. 
One moment if you please, Mr. Winkler. 

WlKKLBE. 

[iStejjpMw)'.] Well? 

Bob. 
Would it pain ^ou very'mnch to prolong our 
aoquaintance for just about two minutes ? 

WiNELBB. 

[i&aHing agam. J'hdinff in pocket.l It 
'd. 
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Bob. 

I only wanted to ask you something about 
DrewnhUmd, 

WiNKLBB. 

\Comin/g hack. Eyeing Bob suypudouBly.'] 
What's tbiat ? Did you say Dreamland ? 

Bob. 

Yes ; what kind of a plaoe is it ? I'm going 
there on my wedding tnp. 

WiNKLBE. 

How should I know ? 

Bob. 
You've been there, of course ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, yes, I've been there several times. 
Who hasn't ? 

Bob. 

I haven't. By the way, it was pretty quiet 
there on the Fourth of July, wasn't it, Mr. 
Winkler ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Young man, what's your game ? 
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Bob. 

Mj game is to win ! And by Qeorge, yon 

oan't stop me this time, [o.] I've got my 

hand full of trmnps and tne widow np my 

sleeve and her name is " Kitty." 



[b. 0.] You're a joker, Bobbie ; you speak 
in a language that I don't nnderstand. 

Bob. 
Then perhaps your eyesight is better than 
your earsight. iDisplays letter and phoio.^ 
Perhaps you'll understand this letter and this 
photograph. One ot the most Dotorions women 
on the New York stage. 



[Gflaneing aipictwre amd trying to appear 
- vnconcemed.'] Ueuced pretty girl — but not 
good company for a boy of your a^e, Bobbie. 
[^Triea to seize tKem, hutfoMs. 

Bob. 
No, yon dont 1 You csan have them when 
Pm through and not before. 

Winkler. 
Ha I — well, — what's your price ? 
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Bob. 
Jane. 

Winkler. 
And if I refuse ? 

Bob. 

Aunt Jane and More shall know you for 
what you are — a hypocrite ! 

Winkler. 

Ha! Do you suppose they'll believe your 
word against mine ? [Orosaes to L. 

Bob. 
But I hold the proofs. 

Winkler. 
Undeveloped proofs, yes. 

Bob. 

But the photo seems to be a very good ex- 
posure, Mr. Winkler. Do I get Jane ? 

Winkler. 
My answer is the negative. 

Bob. 

Jane t Oh, Jane ! 

[Goes to door l., calls off, Winkler 
crosses hdch to R., nervovs^ thinkmg. 
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Jane. 
[Q^L.] Yes, Bobbie! 

Bob. 

Can you and Aunt Jane come in here right 
away? 

Jane. 
In just a minute, Bob. 

Bob. 

[o. to WiNKLEB.] And even if they 
shouldn't believe these, I can send for the 
lady herself. 

WiNKLEE. 

[e. c] You don't know her address. 

Bob. 
Oh, I won't have any trouble if I need her. 

Winkler. 

But what good'U it do you ? Kitty knows 
her business. She's game £ul right. 

Bob. • 

And so is Bobbie Baxter. Game to the 
bitter end and don't you forget it. 

\EnieT Jane md Aunt Jane, l. 

Jane. 
Here we are, Bobbie. 
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Auirr Jane. 

Oh, William, I hope nothing serious has 
happened. 

WiNKLEB. 

Nothing to get excited over, my dear. 

Aunt Janb. 

Then why did you send for ns in sach a 
hurry ? \SiU on sofa L. Jane heMnd her. 

Bob. 
[c] I sent, Aunt Jane. 

Jane. 
Oh, Bobbie, be careful what you do. 

WiNKLEB. 

Mr. Baxter has a little confession he wants 
to get off his mind. 

Aunt Jane. 

Please proceed qjuickly, young man ; I have 
other things to thmk of to-day. Haven't I, 
WiUiam? 

, Bob. , 

I hardly know how to say it, but you ought 
to know that for years you have had in your 
midst one who has basely deceived you. You 
wiU hardly believe me when I speak his name, 
but much as I dislike to speak it, I must, 
even 
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WiNKLEE. 
[Suddenly ataeepiti^ Bob aaide.'} Koblr done, 

fonng man I But, sister, let's be easy with him. 
c] Let's forgive and forget him if we can. 

{Action very feist until curtain. 
Bob. 
What are you talking about ? 

Aunt Jane. 
That's what I want to know. [HisM. 

Jane. 
What does it mean ? Who is he ? 

WiNKLEB. 

{QuidlyJ] There he stands — Bobert Baxter, 
the self-oonf essed hypocrite 1 

Bob. 
■ IHardly oMe to s^A.] He lies— he lies, I 

tell yon. [e. c] Xton't believe — Jane 

Here 1 [Holds out letter and photo. 

WlNKLEH. 
[Thundering.'\ Silence ! 

Atjnt Jane. 
But what's he done ? 



I don't understand. 



, TogOher. 
Jane. ' 
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WiNKLBB. 

\Sna!UkvM letter and photofrom Bob.] I'll 
tell you wnat he's done. He's been making 
love to you, Jane, and at the same time sneak- 
ing down to a place called Dreamland, and 
giving champagne suppers to a notorious actress 
who signs herself as his own Kitty. That's 
what he's done. 

Jane. 
I don't believe it. 

Bob. 
Absurd! 

WiNKLBB. 

[Simdmg letter and photo to Jane.] Th^i 
read these. 

[Jane reads in horror. Crosses down L. 

Bob. 
But I tell you those things belong to him. 

Winkleb. 

[JRapidly.'] Come, my dear! [To Aunt 
Jane.] hdt us not contaminate ourselves by 
breathing the same air as this impostor. 

[They go wp. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, William, how happy I am that we have 
you. 
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WlKKLBB. 

Oome, Jane, let us leave him alone with his 
shame and his goilt. 

[JSc^tm^ w iNKLEE (md Aunt Jane, l. 

Jane. 

\Th/rovovn/g letter and photo cU his feet.'] Ah, 
Bobbie, how could you ? 

Bob. 
But, Jane, you don't 



Jane. 

Don't speak to me, Mr. Baxter. Go back to 
your Dreamland. To-night I shall become the 
wife of Mr. Benjamin More. lEdtj L. 

Bob. 
[After a pause — dazed^ Well, I'll be 



\Ooe% vpto o. door and caUsJ] Ting ! Ting ! 



OUBTAIN 




THE SECOND ACT 

SCENE. — The 9ame as Act I. Bob discovered 
in samewmtion as when curiam descended 
on Act I. 

Bob. 
[CaUmg.] Ting, Ting !— Oh, Ting I 

Ting. 
[Qfc] HeUo! 

Bob. 

Come in here quick! [MUer Ting, b. o. 
from L.] Now you've done it ! 

Ting, 
[l. 0.] Done it ? Done what ? 

Bob. 

Where did you get these cursed things ? 

[Picks them vp. 

Ting. 

Bight there on the table where the ^'Old 
Boy ^ left them. 

67 
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Bob. 
Are you sure they belong to Winkler? 

Ting. 
Certainly; why? 

Bob. 

Why ? Because he made Jane believe they 
were mims^ that's why. 

Ting. 
What are you talking about ? 

Bob. 

Well, he did. You see they were in my 
hands and there's no name— only " old boy " — 
And before I could 

Ting. 
{Lamghmg^ Ha, ha, ha ! That's rich. 

\ClT09%e% to B. 

Bob. 

Oh, enjoy yourself ! But it's no joke for me, 
I can tell you. You've got to get me out of 
this, do you hear ? 

Ting. 
How can I ? 

Bob. 

By testifying that they were addressed to 

Winkler, 
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Ting. 

\8eTiovsI\ I see — ^but — ^Bob, Fd do almost 
anything for you — but there are reasons why 
I can't rouse Mr. Winkler's anger — at least not 
just now. 

Bob. 

Then I might just as well give up and ^t 
out \&iU. 

Ting. 

Nonsense! I can't testify against Winkler 
openly but 111 do all I can on the quiet, old 
man, and don't forget that truth crushed to 
earth will rise again. \_8it8 on sofa. 

Bob. 

Yes, but if we don't set an alarm clock it'll 
rise too late. Jane is going to marry More at 
sis o'clock and then what good'll truth be ? 

[Bell rings off. 

Ting. 

Don't rive her up yet, Bob. We've cot four 
hours and I'll think of a way out of this even 
if I have to use my brains to do it. Back in a 
minute. 

\JEant, 0. Goes B. Bob sinJcs into a 
chair a/nd looks at letter a/nd pJioio 
with a sigh. Jane enters L. 
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Jane. 
'Oh, I beg your pardon. 

Bob. 

\Jumpmg vfp wad JuMtH/y oanoealmg photo.'] 
Jane! 

Jane. 
Mr. Baxter ! [Starts off. 

Bob. 

Jane, you don't believe that pack of lies 
about Kitty ? I tell you it's all a mistake. 

Jane. 
How can I believe anything else ? 

Bob. 

But I tell you that those things belong to 
your uncle. 

Jane. 
I notice you still cling to them. 

Bob. 

Oh, it's all too absurd. Jane, you didn't 
mean it when you said you were going to 
marry Benjamin More, did you ? 

Jane. 
On the tick of six, if he gets here. 
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Bob. 

Jane, if you many that man FU oommit 
suicide. 

Jake. 

It takes courage to do that. \(jTo%%eB to b. 

Bob. 

You dare me to do it ? Very well, young 
lady, before sunset my body shall lie under 
ninety feet of water — ^possibly ninety-one feet. 

Jane. 

Indeed t I suppose you've got some ^^ Mer- 
maid Kitty " waiting for you at the bottom of 
the lake. 

Bob. 

But, Jane, vou have the power to prevent 
this horrible deed. I tell you if ^ou don't save 
me my water-soaked and fi^-bitten face will 
haunt you into an early grave. 

Jane. 

\GT0S9mg^ laughing,^ That's very dramatic 
to say the least, but it doesn't frighten me one 
little tiny bit, because I know that if you really 
love me you'll stay on dry land and hustle for 
some evidence that'll prove you not guilty. 

Bob. 
But you doubt my word. 
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Jake. 
Yoa can easily make me believe it. 

Bob. 
How? 

Jane. 

Send for this " Kitty^' Shtf d soon settle 
between you and Unde W illiam. 

Bob. 

By Jove! That's a good idea. Ill do it 
Jane, oome to my arms. 

Jane. 

Don't touch me. \I)own o.] As yet, Mr. 
Baxter, you have proved nothing, and until the 
arrival of Kittv, let us consider ourselves 
strangers. Good-afternoon. 

\Ed% 0. Goe% L. 
Bob. 

Jane, don't leave me like that ! Jane ! 

\FoUowB her off. Enter o. from b., 
Benjamin More. He is smaU cmd 
immgnijicount / ha/i/r touched with gray : 
flowm^g side whiskers ; has on, da/rlc 
frock coat cmd white gaiters; ca/rries 
a silk hat^ a gotdrh^eadea come amdwea/rs 
glasses, H%s guick UtUe steps and 
Jerky motions stamp him as a wxin of 
nervous tertypera/nimt. TisOt follows 
hvm. 
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MOBE. 

I'm looking for Mr. William Winkler. 

Ting. 

He's out just now. Can't I sell yon a nice 
room with bath ? [Goes behind desky and turns 
register J] There's just one left. 

More. 

Nice warm welcome for the bridegroom, I 
must say. 

Ting. 

Oh, you're from the matrimonial agency, 
aren't you ? 

More. 

Nonsense ! I'm Benjamin More from New 
York City. 

Ting. 
Oh, I beg your pardon. 

MOBE. 

I suppose you know that I am about to sacri- 
fice my forty years of wisdom on the altar of 
Hymen, to cancel my four decades of economy 
by assuming the responsibiUty of an extra meal 
tibket But I cann^ imiore the wishes of my 
departed friend. I only hope that — that — ^what 
the deuce is my bride's name ? 
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TiKG. 

Jane. 

MOBE. 

Ah, yes. Jane ! Thank you. I only hope 
that Jane is supplied with a reasonable amount 
of good looks and amiability. We've never 
seen each other, you know. 

Ting. 
Oh, you'll like her. 

MOBE. 

That's good, that's good. I'm not much on 
love making but in or&r not to have the court- 
ship and marriage seem too abrupt, I dashed off 
a mtle sonnet for Jane, coming up on the train. 
See how you like it. 

^^ Fairest, rarest maid in this whole world, 
iE^or thee my heart is all unfurled, — 
When at thy feet I lay it bare, 
Thy smile shall be reflected there.'' 

Not bad if I do say it myself. 

Ting. 
In a whisper. 
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More. 

[Lightinff cigar.'} When Winkler returns let 
me know. You'll find me enjoying a weed on 
the rocks. 

[Goes 0. Miter BoBj c, from L., bump- 
mg into MoBE. 

Bob. 
I beg your pardon. 

Mobs. 
Ass ! [ExfUy o. 

Bob. 
Who is that, Ting ? 

Ting. 
Mr. Benjamin More. 

Bob. 

Benjamin More I Great Soott ! Fll kill him. 

[StoHs off o. 

Ting. 

{Stopping him.] Hold on, old man ! Things 
are approaching a crisis and we've got to hold 
a council of war. 

Bob. 

And that reminds me that we've got to get 
Eitty Benders up here right away. 
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Ting. 

A good plan, but there isn't time— besideB 
you don't know where to reach her. 

Bob. 
She was at the Colonial last week. 

Ting. 
You saw her ? 

Bob. 
Twice. 

Ting. 
Good ! Then we won't have to send for her. 

Bob. 
Why not ? 

Ting. 
Because she's here. 

Bob. 
Here ! Where ? 

Ting. 
In this room. 

Bob. 
Ting, have you lost your mind ? 

Ting. 

On the contrary this is the sanest and most 
inspired moment of my life. 
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Bob. 
For cat's sake, explain yourself. 

Ting. 
You're the explanation. 

Bob. 
I don't understand. 

Ting. 

Brighten up/Boblne, brighten npt You're 
Kitty. 

Bob. 
Met 

Ting. 
Yes, you ! 

Bob. 

By Jove! [Rises. Crosses to l.] Oh, but 
you're crazy to think of such a thing. 

Ting. 

Not at alL Don't vou see how everything is 
in our favor, old boy r You're the best leading 
lady that ever gladdened the heart of Yale, 
you've all your stuff here with you^ou've 
seen the lady twice within a week; Winkler 
is as blind as a bat ; what more do you want ? 
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Bob. 

\Lo6kmg at photo. Crosses to B.] Well 
Oni but Fm afraid it won't work. 

Ting. 

It's got to work. Now you go to your room, 
get on the glad rags, come back here and you'll 
not only win Jane, but we'll have more fun than 
a barrel of monkeys. 

Bob. 
It's a risk, but I'll do it. ^ 

Ting. 
That's the boy. [They shake hamds. 

Bob. 

I'll do it ! I'll disguise myself as Eatty. I'll 
urrive and bv thunder, if I don't get Uncle 
Willie backed into a comer yelling for ice- 
water my name is not Bob Baxter ! 

Ting. 

\Takm^ him v^.] Good! Hurry up! I 
can't wait! 

Bob. 

Hurrah ! I'll get Jane yet. 

[Moitj 0. Goes r. MUer Winkleb, r., 
searching his pockets. 
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WiNKLEB. 

Say, Mr. Ting, you haven't seen anything of 
my eye-glasses, jbave you ? 

Ting. 
No, sir. 

Winkler. 

Funny ! I had two pair and I oan't find 
anything but th^se old colored things. 

\Shcyw9 smoked glasses. 

Ting. 

There was a gentleman here just now wanted 
to see you. 

WiNKLEB. 

Who was it? 

Ting. 
Can't you guess ? 

WiNKLEB. 

That fellow from the matrimonial agency for 
Aunt Jane ? 

Ting. 

• 

You're a good guesser. 

, WiNKLBB. 

Where is he? 
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Ting. 

Outside on the weeds enjoying a rook. I'll 
call him. 

WiNKLEB. 

Good. I hope he's better than those hoboes 
you got from the village. 

Ting. 

Oh, yes, sir. This is a real man. Just wait. 

[ WhiaUea cmd beckons off o. 

Winkler. 

\I)own stage.'] I wish I had my glasses. 

[Stmts, j^nter MoBE, 0. 

More. 
[Aside to TiNQ], Is that Winkler ? 

Ting. 
Yes, sir. 

More. 
You told him I was here ? 

Ting. 
Yes, he's waiting for you. 

More. 
Good. 

Ting. 
Mr. Winkler — ^the bridegroom I 



te.. 
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WiNKLBB. 

Glad to know you, sir. 

MOBB. 

And I'm glad to know you^ Mr. Winkler. 

\They shake Jumda o. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Aside to Ting after walking a/rovmd Mobb 
in, a,dmhi/raUon. Ting goes up o.l Stand goard 
outsida We can't aJQford to let nim escape. 

Ting. 

I'm glad you like him. 

[Edt^ €., l/mghi/ng ; goes B. 

WiNKLEB. 

Now let's sit down and talk things over. 

MOBE. 

Certainly, my dear Winkler. [They sit on 
sofa, 

WiNKLEB. 

Now, of course, you know why you were 
sent for ? 

MoBE. 

Yes, indeed, and I do not hesitate to say that 
I can hardly wait for the ceremony to be per- 
formed. 
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WiNKLEB. 

You're not half as impatient as I am, my 
friend. Now, I don't suppose you'll object to 
a few questions. 

MOBE. 

But I thought Oh, very welL 

"Winkler. 

You didn't happen to bring your pedigree 
with you, did you ? 

MOBE. 

\A% if to resent this and then deciding to take 
it as ajoTce,'] Well, no, but I can assure you 
that I have a full set of teeth and four of my 
ancestors came over in the Ma/yfiower. 

Winkler. 

An excellent record, my dear friend. Now 
how about references ? Didn't you like your 
last place? 

More. 

[^Rising ^ excitedly.'] Beferences! I want 
you to understand, Mr. Winkler, that I didn't 
travel all this distance to be insulted. 

Winkler. 

[Pushing More hack into seaf]^ Now don't 
get excited, my friend. It's all right. It's all 
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right. I aooept your apology. You needn't 
show 'em if you don't want to. 

M0B£. 

IPcto^/ied.] I hardly think it neoessary in 
my case, Mr. Winkler. 

WiNKLBB. 

Well, perhaps not, bat I always like to be on 
the safe side. However, you're such an im- 
provement on the other bunch that I am willing 
to accept you carte blanche. 

MOBE. 

Ah, then, there have been others ? I am not 
the first suitor ? 

WlNBXBB. 

No, indeed. But I hope you will be the last. 

MOBE. 

Thank you, Winkler, that's why I'm here. 

WiNKLEB. 

I am more than pleased with your appear- 
ance. 

MOBE. 

You flatter me. 
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WiNKLEB. 

Not at all, sir. Why, do you know that onoe 
or twice since you have l>een sitting there I 
have seen a gleam of almost human intelligenoe 
flash across your countenance. 

More. 
{JSi&ing.'] Well, I must say 

Winkler. 

[PutUfig Mm dovm.'\ Oh, don't attempt to 
deny it. It's a fact, sir, and I'm overjoyed at 
it. I like your face immensely. It's so differ- 
ent from the other applicants— your face is so 
full of features. Oh, Vm more than pleased. 

MOBE. 

[Conf'used.'] But how about my lady love ? 

WrCTKLEB. 

Your bride ? 

MOBE. 

Yes ; do you think she'll like me ? 

WlNKLEB. 

like you? Why, my dear brother, shell 
jump at you — ^actually jump at you ! 

MOBE. 

You really think so ? 
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WiNKLEB. 

I know SO. Bat the trouble is I'm very much 
afraid that you're going to "/wmp " at her. 

MOBE. 

From what I hear I know I shall be de- 
lighted with her. 

WiNKLEB. 

[JRising cmd kissing MoBE on forehead.] 
Bless you, for those kind words. I thank you 
a thousand times, in fact I thank you ^* t&n 
thousand " times. 

MOBE. 

Don't mention it, Will. 

WiNKLEB. 

I don't know what you've heard, but I think 
it only fair to warn you in advance not to ex- 
pect too much. 

MOBE. 

[Disappointed.] No ? 

WlNKLEB. 

IHastening to reassv/re him.] Not too^ too 
much. Of course, expect something, but as I 
say not too much. I may as well confess right 
here that Jane has never taken any prizes at a 
beauty show. In plain words, she's homely — 
extremely homely. 
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More. 
I wont attempt to conceal mv disappcnnt- 
menL Mr. Winkler. \Ri6e6^ I liad berai led 
to bdieve that Jane was 

■WlNKXBE. 
Oh, but ahe has her redeeming features ; she's 
] seldom around and ^e pays the gas 



HOBE. 

That's something. \Grot6ea to B. 

WlHXlEB. 

Youll get acclimated in a week or two. 

MoEB. 
Ump 1 Bnt when can I see her ? 

Winkler. 

Now, immediately. I'll send h^ to yon at 

once. \^aaix l. 

More. 

Good. 

Winkler. 

\Com.viig }mcK\ But I want you to promise 

me this : " Oh, Iromise Me " that you will not 

"■'"ut her at first sight. Don't be in a hnrry. 

e tima Just take her in by deg;ree8. She's 
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like olives, you have to learn to like her, and if 
the worst comes to the worst, just try these. 

\Hwnd8 him some dark colored apeo- 
tades. 

More. 

What are they ? 

WiNKLBB. 

Smoked glasses. Wait here. [Eoit^ l. 

MOBE. 

[To himself.'] Homely? Olives? Smoked 
glasses ? But rich I Oh, well ! 

[Dovm extreme B. Ting enters o.from 
B. Jane ervtere 0. from l. They 
mset* 

Jane. 

Mr. Tinglepaugh, I'm expecting a professor 
from town to give me a lesson m acting this 
afternoon. You haven't seen him, have you ? 

Ting. 

Why, certamly; he's been waiting quite a 
while. There he is now. [Points to MoBE. 

Jane. 
Oh, thank you. 

Ting. 

Don't mention it, Miss 

[Lcmghsy aside. Exit^ c, to L. 
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Jane. 
{Down 0.] How do you do, sir ? 

MOBE. 

\Keepmg his back to Jane.] She^s come. 
[Puts on glasses.'] I hardly dare turo. 

Jane. 
rm very sorry to have kept you waiting. 

MoBE. 

[To Mmsdf.l I like the voice. 

Jane. 
You got my letter, I suppose. 

MOBE. 

Yes. [Ttmis slowly,] Winkler said by de- 
grees. 

Jane. 

[To herself.] What's he doing ? 

[MoBE looks at her through aUisses^ then 
' over the top and srmies. business. 

Jane. 
Oh, I suppose he's acting. 

MOBE. 

Not so bad. In fact not bad at alL [Takes 
off glasses.] Can I believe my eyes? She's 
beautiful ! Actually beautiful. Oh, joy ! This 
is some joke of Winkler's. 
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Janb. 
[0.] What's it a scene from ? 

Mobs. 
[r. 0.] Seen from ^' A Pair of Spectaoles." 

Jane. 
Oh, I just love that play. Gk> on. 

MOBB. 

Olive, my dear I 

Jane. 
OUve? 

MOBB. 

I should say Jane. Jane, you exoeed my 
wildest expectations. 

Jane. 

Oh, Fm so glad. And do you really think 
I'll succeed ? 

More. 
You have succeeded already. 

Jane. 
Then let's begin the rehearsal. 

More. 

Behearsal! Oh, for the ceremony. Of 
course, of course. 
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Jane. 
What part are you going to take ? 

More. 

Part ? Oh, I see you mean " All the world's 
a stage," and of course I am to play the happy 
bridegroom. [Jane Icmghs^ What's the joke ? 

Jane. 

Oh, excuse me for saying it but I can't quite 
imagine you as a lover. \C!r(me» to B. 

Mobe. 
And why not ? 

Jane. 
Aren't you a trifle old ? 

MoBE. 

{Am^ryA Old? Old? Young lady, I'd 
have you know 

Jane. 

\InteTTv,ptmg^ I beg your pardon. I'm very 
sorry if I've onended you. 

MOBE. 

That's all right, little girl. Perhaps I'm not 
as young as I used to be. Ah, but my heart at 
least never grows old. \Tdhe8 out paper ^ looks 
at it two or three times as he recites,] Listen : 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 91 

'^ Fairest, rarest maid in this whole world| 
For thee my heart is all nnforled, — 
When at thy feet I lay it b^re. 
Thy smile £^all be reflected there.'' 

Jane. 
Very good. What's it from ? 

MOBE. 

From the deepest cavern of my heart, dar- 
ling. Your lips are tempting. May J steal 
just one ? \EateT Winklbb, l. 

Jane. 
Are you still acting ? {CroBBea to l. 

More. 

Acting ? Ko, Jane, I'm in earnest. Sweet- 
heart, come to my arms. 

[Attempts to embrace her. 

Jane. 
lHunmng away.] How dare you, sir ? 

Winkler. 
[c] Hold on. [Jane l. 0. 

More. 

[r. 0.] Well, Bill, everything seems to be 
O.K. 

Winkler. 

Everything seems to be N. G. 
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MOBE. 

Ahy that was a good joke you played on me, 
William. But it's all right. I'm more than 
satisfied. 

WlNKLEB. 

But you haven't seen her yet — she isn't quite 
ready. 

MOBK 

Haven't seen ? 

WiNKLEB. 

No, this isn't the one. 

More. 
But I have already won this one. 

Winkler. 

Well, then, tmwin her right away. This 
young lady's engaged to be married. 

More. 
I know ; of course she is. 

Jaite. 

Oh, uncle, you're so stupid. Don't you see ? 
This is the tragedian I was telling you about. 
He was giving me a< lesson in acting. 

Winkler and More. 
Konsense ! 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 93 

MOBE. 

Whv, my dear child, I Winkler, tell 

her woo I am. 

WiNKLEE. 

Certainly ; my dear, this gentleman is from 
the agency and ne came 

MOBE. 

Agency 1 What are you talking about, 
Winkler ? l&scited. 

WiNKLEE. 

[Arouged.'] You name in response to my 
message, didn't yon? 

MoBE. 
I most certainly did. 

WlITKLEB. 

Well, then, what are yon getting ao exdl 
abont? 

More. 
I thonght you understood 

WiNKLBB. 

I do ; it's all right. 

More. 
But there's a mistake somewhere. 
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WlNKLEB. 

Of ooQTse thwe is, but don't worry. Yoall 
forgive him, won't you, dear ? 

Jane. 
Of cooTBe, if he didn't mean anything. 

MOBB. 
[Ci7^/W«(^] I don't know whether I meant 
anything or not. \RviA>vng hie head.} Yon 
see, my iriend, I'm jost a little confused. 

WiNKLEB. 

Of oonrse. Now yon go right into my room 
and take a little rest until your miiid gets 
oleaj«d. 

Mo&B. 

Perhaps it'll be beet. 

WlIIIKLBB. 
Your bride isnt quite ready yet. 

More. 
But yon said that this lady and I — I don't 

qoitesee 

Winkler. 
I know yon dont yet. Get in there and 
keep stiU until I call yon, and you'll have your 
eyes opened. [Pushes him into room and 
doses the door,'] I'm engineering this mar- 
riaire. 
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Jane. 
Oh, uncle, what a terrible mistake I 

WiNKLEB. 

Never mind, Jane, everything^U be all right 
as soon as Benjamin More arrives. And in 
the meantime yon go and help yoor aunt get 
herself into trim. 

Jane. 
Into trim. What for ? 

WlNKLEB. 

Why, this gentleman in there has oome here 
to propose to her and I hope he'll win her in 
time for a double wedding at six o'clock. 

Jane. 

And he mistook me for Aunt Jane ? Oh, I 
shall never forgive him as long as I live. 
[?7po.] The idea! [Winkleb ^yA«.] You 
can go and get Aunt Jane into trim yourself . I 
won't. {pxit^ c, to L. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, perhaps I had better hustle her along 
a little. He may get nervous and not wait. 
You never can teu. 

{Eater Sam, c, wJieeUng a large trunk 
from B. 
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Sah. 
Is this your tmnk, buIi ? 

WlNKLEE. 

Ko, it's Bot my tnuik. \Exni, l. 

Sam. 
[ Wheding it off".] Ah wash Ah could find 
de owner of dis hean tnmk. 

{_.Ex>it, G. Goes L. MUer Bob, o. from 
a., disguised aa Kittt; dreaaed com- 



', viewrs veil, ca/rriea mii- 
caae marked " Kitty Benders " <aid 
red paratol : looks about, then sits at 
table wnd rtms. Enter TiNG, c, seet 
Bob hut thinks he is a woman. Busi- 
ness of putting himself in order, 
sirvdghtemng tie, hrushmg hirnisdf 
off, etc. 

TlWG. 
{At tdl>U.'\ Did yon ring, madam ? 

Bob. 
{Female voice.] Oh, yes. 

{Stmles and Jlirts vnth Tnro, who is 



Ting. 
Did you want to order something ? 
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Bob. 

Yes. 

Ting. 

{PolitdyI\ We have some very nice hum- 
ming birds' tongues to-day. 

Bob. 

Bring me a kangaroo steak and a package of 
Moguls. 

Ting. 

\Some;kDha;t shocked,] I'm extremelv sorry, 
madame, but it's aeainst the rules of the house 
to serve tobacco to ladies. 

Bob. 

[In his own voice.] Well, you dam fool, 
can't you see I'm no lady ? 

Ting. 
[Becoffnizing him.] Bob ! 

Bob. 

[Zaiighinff.] Well, what do you think of it ? 
[ Walks about to L., then hack to R. 

Ting, 
[l. c] Great ! Simply perfect, old man ! 

Bob. 
It was an awful squeeze but I got in. 
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Ting. 

If you'd kept still I'd been making love to 
you in five minutes. You're a peach. 

Bob. 
You really didn't know me ? 

Ting. 

Why, your own mother wouldn't recognize 
you. Besides Uncle Bill has lost his specs. 

{Takes iJiemfrom his pocket ; puts them 
hack into pocket / Icmghs. 

Bob. 

Oh, I won't do a thing but put a crimp in 
Winkler's good name. [Cr asses to L. 

Ting. 

I've already started things for you. Uncle 
Bill thinks that More is the man from the mat- 
rimonial agency. \Lav^hs. 

Bob. 
How'd you do that ? 

Ting. 

I hardly know myself ; it just kind of hap- 
pened. 

Jane. 

[^c] Suzette! 
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Bob. 

[Startled.'] Jumping Jerusalem ! 

[Crosses to B. 

Ting. 

[Himmng wp C, looking offcmd conwng hack.] 
It's Jane. [Bushes Bob irUo chair.] Sit down I 
[Bob sUs b. o. TiNOmMs the ved over Bob's 
/ace] — and let the good work b^gin. I'm oflf. 

Bob. 
Don't leave me. Ting. 

Ting. 
Shut up, " Kitty.". [HdU, c, to B. 

Bob. 

I'm scared stiff. 

[Fixes hvmsdf. Pause. Enter Janb, 
o.^from L. 

Jane. 

[c. D.] Suzette ! [Sees Bob.] Oh, I beg your 
pardon. 

Bob. 

[Clearing his throat andpa/usvng hefore dor- 
mg to speak m gi/rVs voice.] You're entirely 
welcome. 

Jane. 

[To hersdf.] What a strange woman ! [To 
him.] Are you waiting for any one ? 
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Bob. 

\Keepma Mb face from h^\ Yes ; are you 
acquaintea with Mr. W illiam Winkler ? 

Jane. 
He's my uncle. 

Bob. 
Ah, indeed ! 

Jakb. 
Yes ; do you know him ? 

Bob. 

Know him? Why, my dear child, every- 
thing that I am in this world I owe to your 
uncle. 

Jane. 

I'll go and find him for you. \StaH% L. ; 
iken comes hack^ Did you tell me your name ? 

Bob. 
Well, William always calls me Eitty. 

Jane. 
Kitty I 

Bob. 

K-i-double t-y, Catty — ^Kitty. 
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Jane. 
Oan it be possible ? 

Bob. 
If you don't believe me look on the snit-case. 

Jane. 
Yon're Eitty Benders, the actress ? 

Bob. 

And the girl guessed right the veir first time. 

\UroneB to L. 

Jane. 

Oh ! \AVnhOBt afradd to ask.'] You — ^you're 
a friend of Mr. Baxter's — aren't yon ? 

Bob. 
Never heard the name before. 

Jane. 
Perhaps yon called him Bobbie. 

Bob. 
Bobbie t I know a policeman of that name. 

Jane. 

But you surely haven't forgotten Bobbie 
Baxter so soon ? 
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Bob. 
Do you doubt the word of a lady ? 

Jane. 

Aren't you the Eatty that sent Bobbie a 
letter and your photograph ? 

Bob. 

I guess youVe got the wrong possy, mr 
child. I'm perfectly satisfied with " Willious/' 

Jane. 
\Jcy(m%ly^ You mean my uncle ? 

Bob. 

I mean William Winkler, the gayest old 
4S^rt that ever opened a bottle of champagne. 

\Cr09M9 to B. 

Jane. 
Then you wrote to him ? 

Bob. 
Tou're right, I wrote. 

Jane. 
Oh, how I have vrronged Bobbie I \8it8. 

Bob. 
What'd you do to him ? 
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Jane. 

I didn't believe him when he told me that 
the letter and picture were meant for Uncle 
William. I thought he was in love with you, 
and oh, I've been so mistaken. 

\ThrowB herself on sofa cmd cries. Bob 
throws hisses hehmd her hcLck and holds 
mt his a/rms as if to emiraoe Aar. 
£tisiness. 

Bob. 
What's become of Bobert ? 

Jane. 

Oh, I don't know — he said he was going to 
commit suicide. 

Bob. 
One moment. Is your name Jane ? 

Jane. 
Yes, ma'am. 

Bob. 

[Taking note from the Jumdrbag.'] Well, 
somebody handed this to me as I came in. It 
may be news from Mr. Baxter. 

Jane. 

Yes, it's Bob's hand. Oh, dear, I'm afraid to 
open it. 
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Bob. 
Be braTe, my dear ; he may only bare drowned 
hims^. 

Jaite. 
\Op&nmg and reading.} "Jane, when this 
you Bee I shall be eating angel food." 

Bob. 
[To kimse^.} Or deviled ham. 

Jane. 
"Good-bye forever, from one who loved 
yon." [CWe«.] Oh, dear I I shall never see 
my Bobbie again I 

Bob. 

[Siitmg beside her.} I know better than that, 
my girL [Puts arm arownd Aar.] He'll be 
around. There t That's right, have a good 
cry. 

Jane. 

If I only had some one who could sympathize 
witii me. 

Bob. 

What's the matter with me, Jane ? Come, 
dear, rest your head upon my bosom. [Jane 
Mtvmw Iter arms about his nech and puts her 
head on his shoulder.'] I'll be a mother to yon. 

lere! There! 
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Jane. 
But I loved him so. 

Bob. 

I know, I know. But come now, Jane, cheer 
up ! Come, dry your eyes, dearie. Bobbie may 
turn up yet. The news may be false. Don't 
give up hope yet— please don't 1 

Jane. 
But it seems like hugging a delusion. 

Bob. 

\Jvffn»pmg vp.'] Delusion 1 IFeding ofKi/mr 
9df^ Has anytning separated ? 

\Jvmps up cmd goes B. 

Jane. 

But won't you come and help me look for 
him ? [liiaea 0. 

Bob. 

I don't think we need to drag the frog pond, 
Jane, but I'll go. 

Jane. 

[As they go.^ Oh, do you really think 
Bobbie's alive ? 

Bob. 
He's just as much alive as I am. I feel it in 
my bones. Come on. [They exevMy c. Oo L. 
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\Eiiiers L. Groaaea to door B. Knoc&a.'\ I 
hope AoDt Jane's man hasu't escaped. [CaUt 
through door^ Hello, in there 1 

UOKE. 

\Off E.] Hello, oat there I 

WlNKLEB. 

Say, my friend, if you'll come oat into this 
room in aboat five miuutee, you'll meet year 
futare wife — she's almost ready, now. 

MoBK 
AU right. 

WiNKLEE. 

Delicacy forbids me to be present at the 
interview, bat before I go is there anything I 
can do for yoa ? 

MOB£. 
'■} Nay, nay, Pauline." 

WlNKLBE. 
Bt the way, yoall find a long black bottle 
on the wash-Btuid right next to Uie tooth-lmish 
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WiNKLEB. 

Perhaps you'd better take a small swallow 
before you face the music. 

More. 
I have. 

Winkler. 
Well, theUi take another. 

More. 
I have. 

Winkler. 

Oreat Scott ! We're ^ing to have a drunk- 
ard in the familv. \To nmil\ Why don't you 
take the whole bottle ? 

More. 
I have. 

Winkler. 

He hast Well, I'm glad for Jane's sake 
there wasn't much in it. \To hmi.'] QooA 
luck I Now to find out where Benjamin More 
is. [Looks at watch.'] It's getting dangerously 
near six and I'm worried. 

lEtitj o. Goes R. JEJrUer Aunt Jane, 
l., shyh/j expectanMy. She is dabo-. 
ratdy dressed and powder is plainly 
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visMe on her face. She looks about; 
sits: clears her throat; hegins to 
douht; is disappointed. Sits B. o. 
Miter Bob, dfrom l., stUl m dress, 
without hat. 

Bob. 
Madame, I b^ your pardon, but are yon ex- 
pecting company ? 

Aunt Jane. 
My husband. 

Bob. 
[Surprised.] Are you married ? 

Aunt Jane. 
Weil, it's the same thing. I'm going to be 
at sunset. 

Bob. 
But, madams, do yon think it's safe ? 

Aunt Jane. 
What do yon mean ? 

Bob. 
I mean that your face is so full of powder 
* if you ever struck a match tbere'd be an 
1 explosion. 
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Aunt Jane. 

, {Look^/ng at heraeif in hand mirror.'] Yon 

insnlting rareatore \ Powder, the idea of such a 

thing I [ Cie» jwwifor jwyf. 

Bob. 

Say, are you rdated to Willie Winkler ? 

AuHT Jane. 
I am Mr. Winkler's only sisteT'iD-law. 

Bob. 
Thank the Lord for that. 

Aunt Janb. 
What do yon mean, yon bold woman ? 

[i? 
Bob. 
I mean I'm glad there arent any mon 
home like you. 

Aunt Jane. 
Who are yon, anyway ? 

Bob. 
I'm going to be your sister-in-law, twi« 
moved. 

Aunt Jane. 
What? 
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Bob. 

Yes, Will and I are going to housekeeping. 

{Croasea to b. 

Aunt Jane. 
What's your name ? 

Bob. 
Kitty. 

Aunt Jane. 
Kitty ! Not Kitty the play actress ? 

Bob. 
I'm the article as advertised. \CT0%8e% to L. 

Aunt Jane. 

Then that letter did belong to William after 
all and not to Bobbie Baxter ? 

Bob. 

You bet your sweet life it was William's. 
William's the Willie for me, and I'm going to 
stick to the old boy, just as long as his money 
holds out. 

Aunt Jane. 

IHorrified^ Oh, you wretch 1 The deceiver ! 
\Gros8es to L.] To brinff a horrible actress into 
our midst 1 Oh, I shall never forgive him for 



this f Never ! But I won't let him marry you, 
you bold, bad, wicked actress ! 
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Bob. 

Forget it, old lady ! 

{Shakes Mrts in her face. 

Aunt Jane. 

Oh, I'll not stand this another minute ! Oh. 

William, how could you ? If he's deceived me 

in tUs, he'll deceive me about my husband! 

Oh, dear! Suzette! Suzettel Suzettel my 

salts! 

lEoitj L. Bob faUs onto sofa mfit of 
lanighter. More sticks h%s head vn 
door B. His dress is sUghUy discur- 
rcmgedj mid while not dnmk he is feel- 
ing happy from the effects of the hottle. 

MOBK 

Five minutes must be up— I ^ess. [Sees 
Bob.] Yes, there she is, waitmg for me. 
[Referring to red dress,'] Looks like a case of 
scarlet fever. I hope she's contagious. [Whistles. 
Waves handkerchief fooUshhf.'] Cuckoo! [Bob 
heo/rs hut does not move; More crosses to c] 
Jane! 

Bob. 

[Sittingnp.] Did you speak to me ? 

Mobe. 
I did. 
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Bob. 
{Rimkg^ How dare you, sir ? 

More. 

Have I made another mistake ? Aren't yon 
Jane ? 

Bob. 

Jane ? Oh, yes, of coarse. Of conrse I'm 
Jane. Who said I wasn't ? 

MoBB. 
Well, I'm Benjamin. 

Bob. 
Benjamin ? 

MOBE. 

Yes — Benjamin More. 

Bob. 

Oh! How do you do? I've been waiting 
for you, of course, Mr. Benjamin. 

MoBE. 
Beally I \To himadf.'] She's a peach. 

Bob. 
Won't you be seated ? 
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More. 
Thanks. \SiU^ then rises.'] Jane— Jane 



[Crosses tmsteadily to end of sqfa^ "R. c, where 
Bob sits.'] Jane, I suppose you know my pur- 
pose in coming here ? 

Bob. 

[Making room for him on sofa.] Did you 
come on purpose ? 

More. 
On purpose to ask you to be my partner. 

Bob. 
Do you want a waltz or a two-step ? 

More. 
I want you to waltz with me through life. 

Bob. 
Say, are you proposing to me ? 

More. 
Such was my intention. 

Bob. 
Oh, Mr. More, this is such a suddenness ! 

More. 

[Putting his arm around Bob.] Call me 
Bennie. 
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Bob. 
Oh, I dare not. \Ri9e8 wnd crosseB to r. 

More. 
[Heading from cigf.] Jane, listen : [Biaes. 

^^ Fairest, rarest maid in this whole world, 
For thee my hair is all nncnrled." 

Bob. 

Exqnisite I But, Benjamin, do you really and 
traly mean what yon say ? 

MOBE. 

I love you madly, passionately. 

Bob. 

And yon swear that you will never pay 
another's board bill ? 

More. 
If I do, Jane, it'll be with your money. 

Bob. 
Then you really want me ? 

More. 
I do. 
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Bob. 

Thea I'm yours. 

\Throw8 hvmadf heamhf vnio Mobe's 
arms, newrly hnookmg him dcyum, 
MoBE aPrugglea. BuwneiB of held' 
mg, etc. 

Mobs. 
That's right, lean on me, honey-bobble. 

Bob. 
I'm so happy ! 

Mobs. 
[Ei89mg him.] You cute thing ! 

Bob. 
Shall we be married at onoe, Bennie ? 

MOBE. 

Yes, Jennie. 

Bob. 

Then I must ^ now and prepare for the 
wedding. [To himself Ji By gettmg a shave. 

lUroases and ffetsjMraad. 

MOBB. 

Will it be long? 



il6 the arrival of kitty 

Bob. 
I should say bo, if I don't hnny ap. Ta^ ta. 
\Thenyw6 him a Mas. Mnt, c. Goeg b. 
More shoios great delight. Shtdcea 
hands with hmisdf amd is walking 
about; sees suii-case— picks it v/p, 
reads *^ Kitty " puts it down andpro- 
ceeds to straighten tie, etc. Miter 
WnTKLEB, c.,from L. aide. 

WlNKLEB. 

Well, has she been here yet ? 

MOBE. 

[b.] She has. 

WlNKLEE. 

[l. c] What's the verdict ? 

MOBE. 

I fell in lore with her at first sight. She's 
divine I 

Winkler 

Divine I I'm aCraid yon saw throngh a glass 
darkly. 

MoBJE. 

No, William, I was so enraptnred that I 
never liiooght of the smoked glasses. 
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Winkler. 

Do you mean to say that you thought her 
beautifol with the naked eye ? 

MOBE. 

It may have been immodest, William, but I 
did. And she's promised to marry me at onoe. 

Winkler. 

Easy money ! Put her there, old man ! 
You're my friend for life. 

More. 

Let's go outside and celebrate the occasion 
with a quiet little lemonade. 

Winkler. 
With pleasure. Is this your suit-case ? 

More. 

No, it belongs to some one named Eitty 
Benders. Hurry up. I'm thirsty. 

\ExfVt^ C. Q069 L. 

Winkler. 

Eitty ! Eitty ! Great Heaven, I'm doomed. 
[l&oeB L. Enter TiNG, o.jfrom R. 

Ting. 
Lady to see you, Mr. Winkler. 
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WlJtKLER. 
Take her away ! I don't want to see ber ! 
I wont see her, do jou hear me ? 

TiHG. 

\Qomg ■ap cj All right. 

[Beckons. Enter 'Bob, o., from -sl 

Bob. 
[Rushing to WiNKLEB loith (nttttretched 
arms.'] William, at laat I have found 7011 1 

"WiNKLKB. 
[JfriffAtened, trying to push him off.] Kitty, 
in Heaven's name what are you doing here ? 

[Crossea to B. 

Bob. 
Kiss me, William. 

[Kisses him. Ting stands mf c. vyUK 
Winkler's glasses on la-uffhtng. 

WlHKlER. 

[Throwing something at Ting.] Get ont! 

60 get me a cigar. [ E^ B. and dovm. l. 

TiHG. 

Tea, sir. 

[IkUyO. ffoesn. BOBifctMeaWlNKLBB 
again. 
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Winkler. 

Eitty, in Heaven's name stop I It's not safe. 
What are you doing here ? Didn't you get my 
telegram to stay away ? \TTie% door u. L. 

Bob. 
Yes, and that's why I came. 

WiNKLEB. 

Heavens ! Kitty, you can't stay here another 
minute. If you do I'm a ruined man. 

{Looks off tJ. 0. 

Bob. 

[c] You're ashamed of me ? 

Winkles. 

No, it's not that, Kitty ; you're one of the 
best girls that \dovm r. c] ever Uved. But 
I'm engineering two very important operations 
involving thousands of dollars, and your pres- 
ence here will upset the whole thing. 

Bob. 

But I don't understand. 

{CroBscB ^ B. 0. amd Hti. 

Winkler. 

Well, you see, my sister-in-law is very much 
prejudiced against the stage, and if she should 
find out that I was intimate — [c.l with you, 
she'd— well — I'd have to go to work, that's all. 



1 
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Bob. 

Bat, dearie, I came up here especially to get 
acquainted with the family. 

WiNKLEB. 

Great Scott ! You can't do it, Kitty. Now 
listen! If I can marry my niece Jane to 
Benjamin More, I get a cool ten thousand 
dollars and ten thousand more from my old- 
maid sister-in-law for securing her a husband. 
Now, my dear girl, I'm just on the verge of 
victory, and you don't want to defeat me, do 
you? 

Bob. 

But why do I interfere ? 

{Ri^ei amd crosses to L. 

Winkler. 

Oh, there isn't time to explain it again. But 

{'ust take my word for it, you'll spoil the whole 
>lamed business if you don't disappear im- 
mediately. Now, Kitty, once more, if you 
love me, go. 

Bob. 

All right, I'll go for your sake, but don't 
think it's easy for me to make the sacrifice. It 
hurts, old boy. [Pldcmg hcmd on heart.'] It 
hurts right here. [Tries to ease corset.] You 
don't know how it hurts me. 
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Winkles. 

Ton won't regret it, Kitty. \Tdke% (mt 
watchJi Now you've got just time to catch 
the limited for Weehawken. I'll so get a car- 
riage. You hide in my room ana wait till I 
come back for you. [Pushes Bob off r. and 
closes door cmd picking up sidt-case runs ex- 
citedly up c] Samuel, get me a horse at once. 
Samuel ! A horse, a horse I 

[Mxsit^ c, to L. Bob reappears in door- 
way; takes off wig. 

Bob. 

[b. c, mopping his hrowJ] Whew ! It's 
about one hunted and twenty-three degrees in 
the shade under that wig. IZatcghs.'] Gee! 
How dry I am. 

[JSnter Ting, c, from b., with tray on which 
a/re a smaJl bottle akd glass containing 
a cigar amd matches. 

Ting. 
Where's Winkler ? 

Bob. 

\Takmg bottle,'] Just what I want. 

[Drinks. Crosses to L. 

Ting. 

Bob, what are you doing ? 

[c. Takes bot&e away from him. 
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Sob. 
\M<Mngfa(}e:\ Geel What bit? 

Tnta. 
Aunt Jane's hair tonic. 
Bob. 
Help 1 Qive me that cigar qoii^ 

\TiAesa,gaT. 
Ting. 
It's Winkler's. 

Bob. 
He's too bnsT to smoke just now. Here, 
hold this while I get a light. 

[TiNO jpufs i^ay on table B. Takes wig 
and Bob ligMs cigar . 

Ting. 
What's become of the old boy, anyway ? 

Bob. 
Gone for a carriage to take Eittr awa^. 

[TaJees Tnro's hat and fans mms«{f. 
Sits. 

Ting. 
''Jitimgbeeide Bob.] What are yon going to 
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Bob. 

Bide down to the station and then refuse to 
get on the train. {They laugh. 

Ting. 

Poor Winkler ! But we'd better watch out. 
He's liable to come back, isn't he ? 

Bob. 

Not yet. Say, I wonder what's become of 
Bennie. We're engaged, you know. {They 
laugh.'] Ting ! {Laughs. 

Ting. 
WeU? 

Bob. 
Will you be a flower girl at the wedding ? 

Ting. 

Sure! 

{They laugh hea/rtU/y and slap ea^h other. 
Busmese. Enter Jane, o.^from L. 

Jane. 

I begyour pardon. 

{Ting and Bob jump up m oanfueion. 
Bob puts on Ting's (m> and Ting 
puts on the wig. Bob discovere wig 
amd throwing Ting his cap motions 
him, to exchange wig. TiNG does not 
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imderstand at first, FmaUy throtoa 
•wig to Bob, woo gets it on. hickwa/rd. 
Bob then discovert that ke still has 
cigar, and tosses it to Tlno. Bob ha- 
hmd sofa. Business ad lib. 

Ting, 
[b.] Did you ring, Miss ? 

Janb. 
[o.] Hr. Tinglepaagh, I'm surprised. 

TiHG. 

Kot half as snrprised as we w^e. 

Jane. 
8ach disgraceful actions ! 
Ting. 
m explain it, Uiss. 

Jane. 
It's not neoessary, Mr. TiDglepangh. Miss 
Eittj Benders, aren't yon ashamed of yourself ? 
\Pmtse. No answer.A Uncle William may 
know yon smoke, but I'm sure he doesnt know 
you're bald-headed I [Snatches wig from BoB*8 
head.'l Bobbie Baxter ! 

Bob. 
Tl. c] I seem to be discovered. 
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Jane. 
Bat I thought you had committed soioide. 

Bob. 
The water was too chilly, Jane. 

Jane. 
Oh, Bob, how could you do such a thing ? 

Bob. 
It was for your sake, Jane. 

Jane. 

And to think of what I told you ! But it 
wasn't true. You had no ri^t to listen. 
You've deceived me again, Mr. jBaxter, and I 
hate you for it. 

Bob. 
But I did it for your sake, Jane. 

Jane. 

Don't ever speak to me ap^ain. I hate you. 
If Benjamin More were here I'd marry him this 
minute. I hate, hate, hate you I 

[Jane hv/raU mto tewrs cmd exits L. 

Bob. 

[After a mamentJ] Whistle some slow music, 
wiU you. Ting, while I finish the hair oil ? 
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ini do nothing of the kind. She didn't mean 
a word she said. 

Bob. 
Are you sore ? 

Ting. 
Yes ; hony ap and explain to her before she 
warns Winkler. 

Bob. 

Great Scott I She'sgotthe wig, too. [Go«.] 
Jane, Jane, I want to explain ! 

\Ex3it, L. Mnier %tJt whe^ng trwnk 
from L. 

Am dis yoor trunk ? 

Ting. 
Don't talk to me, I'm bnsy. 

\Tak^ fy^ with hotUe, etc. Eeit, o. 
Goes R. 

Sam. 

\^aMng head and wiping hrow.'] If Ah 

ever fin' de gentleman Wnat owns dis [jgoing 

down L.]trciik Ah'U 

\Miter Kimr Bbndebs, o. She is 
dressed al/mogt identically the same as 
Bob and has suit-case marked " Sitty 
Benders." Pvia suit-case down K. 
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EIlTTY. 

[b. 0.] This is the Halcyon House, isnt it ? 

Sam. 

[l. 0.9 'b(ymvn^,'\ Yaas'm, yaas'm. Dis am 
de Halcyon House. Did you get one of the 
booklets? 

Kitty. 

I'm looking for Mr. William Winkler. Is he 
here? 

Sam. 
He suah ^km. 

Kitty. 
Then that's all right. Is this the register ? 

Sam. 

[Going behind desk.'] Yaas'm. It suah am. 
[Hamd'mg the pen,] Will you scribble in de 
photograph album ? 

Kitty. 

[LcmghmgJ] Certainly. Now, Pm Kitty 
Benders, leading lady 01 " The Girl in Red " 
Company and of course I want the best you 
have. 

Sam. 

Ah'm very sorry, Missus, dat ^^ suite sixteen " 
am tooken. 
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Bjttt. 

Oh, well, give me the next best. Here's a 
Uttle Christmas present for you, my friend, 
and if you're good to me there'll be some more 
later on. Now go find Winkler, and tell him 
there's a lady wants to see him. 

Sam. 

Yaas'm. Thank you bery much. Missus. 
Ah'll hurry &s' as Ah kin. 

[Mdtj c, ^lnth trunk. Goes L. 

WlKKLEB. 

[Of 0. to L.] Whoa ! Sam, where in the 
name of humanity have you been ? I had to 
harness up the horse myself. 

[ WTien Ejttt hears his voice she hides 
in room E. JSnter WiNKLBB, Cj/dl- 
lowed by Sam, from L. 

Sam. 

Mr. Winkler, dere am a lady ter see you, snh 
— a lady to see you. 

Winkler. 
What ! A lady to see me ? 

Sam. 

[Zoohing arotmd.'] Yaas, suh. She was 
here jes' a moment ago. 
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Winkler. 
\W(yrried:\ What kind of a lady ? 

Sam. 
A beautiful red lady, suh. 

WiNKLEB. 

Oonfound Kitty! {OrosaeB to L.] Samael, 
here's a Christmas present for you. \Qv0e9 
hmi money.'] Now you haven't seen anybody, 
have you ? 

Sam. 
Not unless you say so, Marse Winkler. 

Winkler. 

All right. Now you go outside and hold the 
horse and keep your eyes shut. You're blind. 
Understand ? 

Sam. 

Yaas, suh. Ah'm glad Christmas comes 
more'n once'n a year. [Exit, c. Goes L. 

Winkler. 

[Takmg Kitty's auU-^^aae.'] I thought I 
took that thing down. She must have had 
two. Kitty ! lOpenmff door b.] Hurry ; we 
haven't a minute to lose. 

[Starts up c. JEkter Kitty, r. 
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Kitty. 
[ With outstretched arms,] William f 

WiNKLEE. 

[Starting uj> stage.'] We'll just make her. 

Kitty. 
Aren't you going to kiss me ? 

Winkler. 

Kitty, for Heaven's sake, I can't keep kissing 
you every five mmutes. 

\_Oets away from her. Crosses to L. 

Kitty. 
But aren't you glad to see me ? 

Winkler. 

Kitty, now don't be foolish when you know 
we've got to hustle. [Crosses to B. 

Kitty. 
Hustle, where ? [Sits on sofa. 

Winkler. 
To the station, of course. 

Kitty. 
Are you going away ? 

Winkler. 
No, but you are. 
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Kitty. 

Well, I like tiiat. 

WiMKLER. 

Kitty, the carriage is at the door. 

Kitty. 

What do I care? 

WiNKLEB. 

[DespereOelj/.] Bat your promisa 

Kitty. 
What promise ? 

Winkler. 
What promise ? Didn't you tell me yo 
out of here at once P 

Kitty. 
Certainly not. 

WiNKLBE. 
Kitty, youll ruin me if yon stay here a 
minute. 

KlTTT. 
William Winkler, I don't know what 



talking about [rmtig] but if you think 
going to ship me out of the way 
mightily mistaken. I want you to unde 
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that whether you like it or not, I'm here isst 
the summer. 

WiNKLEB. 

Bat, my dear girl, I e:q>laiDe(l the whole 
thing to yoo. 

Kitty. 

Explained nothing. Yon've been drinking, 

I'm afraid. \Ctobs^ to l. 

Winkler. 
I'll be drinking rough-on-rats in abont two 
minutes if you don't come. 

Attht Jane. 
[Q^L.] "William 1 William I 

Wikkleb. 
\RwKii.mg to Jier m a frensy.'\ Oh, Kitty I 
Yon've mined me. 

KlTTT. 
What is the matter with yon, William ? 

WiNKLEE. 

I oan't explain, but if you love me, get back 
into my room at once. 

KiTTT. 
tnt I don't underetand. [Croasee to l. 
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WiNKLEB. 

[Dragging Ker toward door B.] For my 
sake, ^tty. It's all for the best, old girl! 
Please! 

Kitty. 

AU right. Don't have a fit. I'll go, but it's 
mighty queer. 

Winkler. 

\PuOaam her into room.'] Good for you, 
Kitty. I'U call you as soon as I can and 
explin everytli.. Quick! In you §o! 
[PuaJiea Jier out ofsigkt^ throws sv/U-case after 
her^ hangs door sKut^ a/nd locks itj puts key m 
his pocket amd twms hack with a sigh ofreUefJ] 
Whew ! That was a close shave ! 

[Miter Bob quickly l. toith hat on. 

Bob. 
Is the carriage ready, William ? 

WlNKLEB. 

Kitty ! Bring me the rough-on-cats ! 

[Stooons in cha/i/r B. o. 



CUBTAIN 



THE THIRD ACT 

SCENE. — The same as m Acta I a/nd 11. 

Winkler is discovered in eocaeth/ the same 
position as a4i end of Act IL Segrad/uaHy 
^^ comes to " and seems to ha/oe a hazy idea 
of what happened. Inpamtomims he tries 
to figure it out but his expression indicates 
that the problem is too great to he solved. 
Fi/rwHy he takes key from pockety goes 
stealthily to door b., inserts key and is just 
about to vmlock it. Enter Sam, c.<,from L. 

Sam. 

[^Excitedly, c] Say, Marse Winkler, 
Ah 

WlKKLEB. 

\Ju7npmg as if sliot.'] How dare you frighten 
me like that ? Can't you see that I'm on the 
verge of a nervous collapse ? 

Sam. 

Ah'm berry sorry, suh, if Ah interrupted any- 
thin'. 

WiNKLEB. 

Is there a physician in the hotel ? 

134 
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Sam. 
No, sah. 

WiNKLBB. 

Oh, Fm too voang to die like this ! Sam, 
come here. {Takes hold of him.^ Do I look 
perfectly natural to 70a ? 

Sam. 

[After looking at him.'] Not any worse'n 
nsuai, suh. 

WiNKLEB. 

You don't think I look as though I'd lost my 
mind or gone mad, do I ? 

Sam. 
No, suh. 

Winkler. 

But there must be something the matter 

with me—[cro8sinff to L.] or perhaps Sam, 

did you ever hear of this place bemg haunted ? 

Sam. 

No, suh. 

Winkler. 

Then how am I to explain? — IZooks at 
door R.] Oh, it was too quick to be possible \ 
— Look here, my friend, you haven't seen that 
red lady in a young dress again, have you ? 
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Sam. 
Dat what ? 

WnrKLEB. 

I knew rd gone mad \Oro%9es to B.] I 

mean that youn^ lady in a red dress. Have 
yon seen her agam ? 

Sam. 

Yon f orgit dat Christmas present yon gave 
me closed bof e my eyes. 

WiNKLEB. 

Don't mock the injured, my friend. If 
yon've seen her say so. Have yon ? 

Sam. 
[b.] YaaSy snh. 

WrCTKLER. 

In heaven's name tell me where. 

Sam. 

Wal, it wus dis way, Marse Winkler : Ah was 
standin' out dar holdin' up de horse and buggy 
jes' as yon telled me ter do, when all ob a sudden 
dat red lady fren' ob youse run out, jumped 
inter de wagon, switched uj) de horse, and dis- 
appeared rapidly down de hill and laffin' like a 
hyena. Ah never seen a lady ob any color act 
up sich disgracefulness. It war a good ting Ali 
had my eyes closed. 
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Winkler. 
Which road did she take ? 

Sam. 
To de statdon. 

Winkler. 
Gkx)d I Anybody see her ? 

Sam. 

Ko, suh. Eben de horse didn't know what 
was happenin'. 

Winkler. 

That's mod news, Sam, and it makes me very 
happy. S^ow you keep this dark, my friend, 
and I'll see that you get a Christmas present 
once a month for the rest of your natural life. 

Sam. 
An' Ah hope Ah live a centmy. 

Winkler. 

So do I. Now you'd better go down and get 
the horse and while you're there be sure to find 
out whether or not she took the train for New 
York. 

Sam. 

YaaS) suh. Ah understand. 

[ExU^ 0. Goes L. WiNKLEB iHe% to 
figure out his ddimon again. Turns 
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" Tranm^Mity " sign to wall. Busi- 
ness. Hesitates ; jmaJhf goes to door 
B., listens^ jpeelcs through keyhole. 
Enter Jake, l. 

Jane. 

{After watchmg him for a moment.'] Maj^ I 
peek when you get through ? 

WiNKLEB. 

[Jti/m^pvng again.] Oh ! Oh, Jane, Jane, 

yes. Mow do you do? Isn't it warm for 

August ? [Tries to smile.] I was just-— just — 

^ eh — have you noticed the keyholes in thishotel, 

Jane? 

Jane. 
Don't be absurd. I know everything. 

WiNKLEB. 

[Hoarsely.] Everything! That's a good 
deal. 

Jane. 

There's some one locked in that room. 

WiNKLEB. 

You're mistaken there, Jane. 

Jane. 

And what's more I know her name. 

[Sits on sofa. 
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WiNKLEB. 

\Nero(mslAiI\ Jane, I have every reason to 
believe that that room is unoccupied. 

Jane. 

Well, it doesn't make much difference be- 
cause Pve had a long talk with her already. 

Winkler. 

\(>ffguard?^ With B3tty ? 

\Catckmg hvmsdf. 

Jane. 

Yes— with " Kitty P [Zcmghs. 

Winkler. 

Tm lost. IBraces tip.] But after all, there's 
nothing to be ashamed of. Kitty's one of the 
most ladylike ladies in New York. 

Jane. 

Excuse me for contradicting you, but I've 
never seen any one who was less of a lady than 
this Kitty. 

Winkler. 

Well, I must confess that she hasn't been 
herself up here. I guess it's the mountain air- 
never acted so before. 

Jane. 

If there's nothing to be ashamed of why did 
you deny the letter and photograph ? 



I40 THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 

WlNKLEE. 
Well, I knew Aunt Jane's old-fashioned no- 
tions about the stage and so I 

Jane. 
So you sacrificed Bobbie. \RisM. 

WlNKLEE. 

Eh, yea, yes, so it seema, I 

Jane. 
Well, it's your turn now, Mr. Winlder. 

Winkler. 
Aont Jane doesn't know ? 

Jane. 
Not yet. \Crm9e9 to a. 

WiNKLEE. 

But, Jane, you wouldn't 

Jane. 
And why not ? 

■ WiNKLEE. 

Because. Oh, Jane, don't be hard on an old 
man. Isn't there some way P 

Jahb. 
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WiNKLEB. 

What is it? 

Jake. 

[0.] Belease me from any promise to marry 
Benjamin More and Aunt Jane shall never 
know. 

Winkler. 

But it wouldn't be very polite to give Ben a 
raincheok after all tJie distance he's come. 

Jane. 

He won't oare. I don't believe he wants to 
marry me anyway. 

Winkler. 

Nonsense! Haven't I got it in black and 
white that he does want to marry you ? 

\CTo%%eB to r. 

Jane. 

But if you had it in black and white that he 
has changed his mind ? 

Winkler. 

If such an impossibility should happen, why, 
you can choose your own husband, provided of 
course you say nothing of Kitty to Aunt Jane. 
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Jane. 
It's a bargain. I'll get him to sign it at 
once. 

WlKKLEE. 

The only trouble is, his orriral before six' 
o'clock looks rather doubtful. 

JAira. 
Why, he's been here for hours. 

WlNKLEE. 

[r.] Who's been here for hours ? 

Jane. 
Do you mean to eay you haven't seen him ? 

WiNKLEE. 

\H<Mvng his head.] Seen who ? 

Jane. 
Benjamin More. 

WiNKLEE. 

, Oh, I'm in a pitiable state. After all my 
watching [oroasing to L.] and praying, it isn t 
possible More has sneaked in without my see- 
mghira? 

Jane. 
Well, he's here. 
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WlNKLEB. 

Here I Where ? Tell me, Jane, tell me 
where. 

Jane. 

The last I saw of him he was out in the 
summer house talking very earnestly to your 
Kitty. \L(mghs. 

WiNKLEB. 

To Kitty! Oh! Worse and worse. I'm 
up against it. [u. c] Where is that summer 
house, Jane ? 

Jane. 
Bight at the end of Lover's Lane, uncle. 

Winkler. 

\Sta/rting on a nm,] Lover's Lane. Oh ! 
[.Exity 0. Goes L. Jane runs up 0. 
and looks after him and laughs, 
Knockmg on outside of door B. Jane 
listens. Another knock louder a/nd 
longer. Business. Jane goes to 
door. 

Jane. 
Any one knock ? 

Kitty. 
\^Of R.] I most certainly did. 
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Jarb. 
What do yon want ? 

KlTIT. 

I want to get out. . 

Jaits. 

How^d yon get in ? 

KiTTT. 

I was put in. 

Jaitb. 
Who are yon ? 

KlTTT. 

I'm Kitty Benders. 

Jane. 
\To herad/.'] It's Bobbie. [To her.} TJnole 
William tbint^ yon've escaped. 

Kitty. 
Well, Willie has another think coming. Who 
is this ? 

Jake. 
It's me, dear. 

KrPTT. 
ho'sme? 
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Jane. 
Why, Jane, of course. 

Kitty. 
Well, Jane, can't you find a key to this door ? 

Jane. 
It's right here. 

Kitty. 

Gk)od. Hurry and let me out or I'll break 
the door down. {Povmds amd shakes, 

Jane. 

Wait a moment, dear. {JJrdoclcB door.'\ 
There 1 [Opens door. 'I Out you come. 

[Kitty hv/rsts into room cmd walks 
around f variously . Ooes L., vp a/nd 
down. 

Kitty. 

Oh, where is he ? Where is the wretch ? 
I've never been treated so in all my life. The 
idea of locking me in his room and leaving me. 
I'll never forgive him to my dying day. 

Jane. 



[c.l The most perfect acting I've ever g 
But Uncle William didn't thidk ''Kitty'' 



seen. 

was 

in his room. 
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Kitty. 

Nonsense ! He didn't want to know, that's 
what's the matter. There's some mystery here 
and I'm going to find out \cr0s9ing to R.] what 
it is before I leave the hotel. 

Jane. 

\lAmghmg:\ I guess you're the mystery, all 
right. \SiU, 

Kitty. 

Young woman, in Heaven's name, what are 
you laughing at ? 

Jane. 
{Lomghvrvg^ At you, of course. 

Kitty. 

\ArvgTilAi,'\ Well, it's no laughing matter for 
me, I can tell you. SjhoaaeB to L. 

Jane. 
You're certainly clever, Bobbie. 

Kitty. 

[0.] I told you my name was Kitty, Kitty 
Benders. 

Jane. 

I know, but there's no use of keeping it up 
any longer. Let's get these things off oefore 
Uncle W iUiam comes back. 
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Kitty. 
Oet what things off ? 

Jane. 
Tour skirts, goosey. 

Kitty. 

{Shocked^ Well, I must say, young wom- 
an iGrosses to b. 

Jane. 

I know it's lots of fun, but I really like you 
much better in trousers. 

Kitty. 

[ Walkmg abotU.] Oh, horrors ! Things get 
worse and worse. [C^ b., cmd down on L.] 
This is the most ins^ting family I've ever 
known. 

Jane. 

Oh, now, please stop, dear, and take off your 
wig. 

Kitty. 
[I^uriotisly.] My wig ! 

Jane. 
Tes, you must be awfully hot, aren't you ? 

Kitty. 

You're right, I am hot, red hot. In fact I'm 
simply boiling over. [Goes L. 



r 
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Jane. 

If you keep it up much lonmr I'll really be- 
gin to think you are this horrilue Kitty. [ J?t^ 
nes8 for KiMy^ You seem to get better and 
better at it. 

Kitty. 

And you seem to get worse and worse. 

\SitB on 9ofa. 

Jane. 

But seriously, dear, I haye a most important 
piece of news lor you. 

Kitty. 
I don't want to hear it. 

Jane. 

IVe made a bargain with Uncle William and 
he's a^*eed to let me marry whom I please and 
of course you know whom {rising] I'll choose. 

Kitty. 
How should I know, and what do I care ? 

Jane. 

It's mean to make me say it, but I don't care. 
I'm not ashamed of my choice. You're it. 

{Close to her on l. 0. 
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Kitty. 
The girl's out of her head. 

{RiseB, Grosses to R. 

Jane. 
That is, of course, if you care for m,e still. 

Kitty. 
Well, I don't care for you still or noisy or 
any other way. [Sita^ b. 0. 

Jane. 
You mean that you don't love me any more? 

Kitty. 
I do not. 

Jane. 

Very well, if you will be so smart I'll just 
take you at your word. I see I've made a mis- 
take and I'm sorry. If you want to marry me 
now you'll have to crawl on your hands and 
knees and beg with tears in your eyes. 

[Ooes up 0. 

Kitty. 
Poor girl ! 

Jane. 

[Up 0.] You're a mean, horrible, hateful 
thing. [Enter Winkleb, o.^from l. 
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WiNKLEB. 

There's no one in the summer house, Jane. 

Jane. 

I made a mistake, uncle. She's here. 

\ExAt^ L. 

WiNKLEB. 

[o.] Batty ! At last I've found you. Where 
in Heaven's name have you been ? 

Kjtty. 

{Seated B. c] I don't think it's necessary to 
answer that question. 

WiNKLEB. 

But I do. 

Kitty. 
You know perfectly weU where I've been. 

WiNKLEB. 

Aha ! Then you acknowledge that you drove 
hilariously to the station, and flirted in the 
summer house with Benjamin More. 

Kitty. 

Preposterous ! You locked me in your room, 
didn't you ? {Ri^es. Crosses to L. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well, I thought I did. 
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Kitty. 
Tou know you did. 

Winkler. 

All right, but what I want to know is how 
you got out ? 

Kitty. 
The crazy girl let me out. 

WnrOiEB. 
What crazy girl ? 

Kitty. 
Says her name is Jane. 

WiNKLEB. 

Is Jane crazy too? Why, it was she who 
told me you were with More in the ice house — 
I mean summer house. 

Kitty. 

And it was you who told her I was not in 
your room. 

Winkler. 
Well, you weren't, were you ? 

Kitty. 

I most certainly was, and she unlocked the 
door for me not two minutes before you came 
in. 



y^ 
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WlKKLEB. 

Well, I know better than that myself. 

\(jTOS»e% to L. 

Kitty. 
Nonsense! 

WiNKLBB. 

Well, I guess I saw you. 

Kitty. 
Saw nothing ! 

Winkler. 

Do you mean to stand there and tell me that 
you mdn't get out of that room about ten 
seconds after I turned the key ? 

Kjtty. 

I tell you Fve been out for less than three 
minutes. 

Winkler. 

I must have haUucinations or something. Fd 
swear I saw you. 

Kitty. 

\Qetlm/g hold of hia hadr,] I've had just 
about enough of this tomfoolery, do you hear ? 

Winkler. 
Oh, ow ! Kitty, for Heaven's sake, let go ! 
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Kitty. 

[JSolding him,] Did you look me in that 
room? 

WiNKLEB. 

I did. 

Kitty. 
What for ? 

WiNKLEB. 

I didn't want Aunt Jane to see you. 

Kitty. 

Oh ! Now have you seen me until this 
minute sinoe turning the key ? 

WiNKLEB. 

OuchI Kitty! 

Kitty. 
Answer me, have you ? 

WiNKLEB. 

I don't know. 

Kitty. 
You do know. Answer me, yes or no. 

WiNKLEB. 

No. 
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Kitty. 

{LeUmg him go.] All right. Now, if you 
want to lock up anybody eke you'd better try 
crazy Jane, before she gets you into any more 
trouble. 

WrNKLEB. 

Do you really think crazy Jane is crazy ? 

Kitty. 

I know it. Why, she wanted me to take off 
my — [crossing to L.] well — no matter — but if 
you will pardon the slang your niece, has got 
kinks in her wires. 

WiNKLEB. 

[After a short pause,'] My wires are all 
down, I guess, [u. c] Perhaps I had better 
have Jane confined before — but honestly, Kitty, 
I don't quite understand about that room busi- 
ness myself. 

Kitty. 

[Throwing piUow at him.] Oh, get out ! 
[Mdt Winkler, o. Goes b. Kjtty, it^ in 
telephone.] Hello ! Give me the West Bnore 
Station, please. [To herself.] I'm just about 
sick of this place. [In Jphone.] Station? 
When's the next train for Weehawken ? Six- 
fifty ? Thank you very much. 

[JSnter MoBE, c.^from L. 
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MOBE. 

{Peehmg arownd comer.'] Peek-a-boo ! 

Kitty. 
[Down stage.'] Another one ? [Dotxm l, 

MOBE. 

Don't run away, darling, I been looldn' f you, 
f you. 

Kitty. 
I never got in such a place in my life. 

MOBE. 

[Grossing tmsteadUy to her.] Give me a 
smack, wifey. 

Kitty. 

[Skipping kmn.] With pleasure, old man. 

[Crosses toiSL of table. 

MOBE. 

Oh! Now look here, dear heart — ^why 
should we quarrel ? Let us at least wait until 
after the ceremony. 

Kitty. 
What ceremony ? [Sits b. 
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Moke. 

Why, our wedding ceremony. We're going 
to be sliced — spliced at six, axen't we ? 

[/SifoB. 0. 

Kitty. 

Well, I must say I've never had so many 
proposals in such a short time. 

More. 

You're not going to back out, are you ? Ee- 
member it is Winkler's wish. 

Kitty. 
{Lomglwn/g^ You don't say so. 

MOBE. 

I do say so. 

Kitty. 

Well, I guess not. 

MOBE. 

« 

You 'fuse to keep your promise ? 

Kjtty. 

Look here, old man, I've never seen you be- 
fore and I've never made you any promise. 

Moke. 

Oh, Jane, how can you play with me in this 
way? You know you . [Hises. 
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Kitty. 
{Qomg to ^phoneA I'm not playing ; Pm in 

earnest and [ ^5^ »•] I've stooa you just 

about. long enough. You're drunk — and if you 
don't get out of this room immediately, I'U 
'phone for the Sheriff, do you hear me ? 

Moke. 

^Trying to hrace rw.] Me drunk ? You're 
mistaken, my dear — I'm simply intoxicated — 
'toxicated with your radiant beauty. 

Kitty. 
[ With ^phone to her lips.] Shall I call ? 

MOBE. 

No, don't call, my dear. I'll so. [Grosses 
to B.] Since it is your wish, I wiU co. [ With 
attempt at digmty.] I go, but I shsQl return. 

[Ecity E. 

Kitty. 

[After locking door^ b.] I guess I'd better 
hide until that six-fifty. 

[Eadtj 0. to B. Enter Jane, l. She 
looks a/rovmd as if expecti/ng to see 
some one; seems disappointed ; sits. 
Bob, outside, " Whoa ! ^ /Snaps of a 
whip. " Take him to the iam, Sam.^^ 
Enter Bob, c, from l., hat on. 
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Bob. 

{^impping whip.] Oh, hello, Jane! Are 
you alone ? 

Jans. 

I was. 

Bob. 

Gee I I haven't had so much fun since 
grandpa had the whooping cough. Ha, ha, 
ha ! [Snaps whip.'] I've certainly queered the 
Halcyon's tranquillity for a while. [Zcmghs.] 
I've got 'em all going now. [Zaughs.] Even 
Samuel is blushing ! Doesn't it sound funny 
to you, Jane ? 'Wny, Jane, what's the matter ? 

Jane. 
[Coldly.'] Yes. [Hemmns sedted. 

Bob. 
Why? 

Jane. 
You know very well. 

Bob. 

Pshaw ! You can't be angry at a little thing 
like that. You're forgetting, Jane, that I don't 
really belong to the feminine gender. You 
certainly can't object to a fellow's having a 
little sport before he gets 'em off. 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 1 59 

Jane. 

Yon carried it a little too far and I meant 
what I said ; you've got to crawl to my feet and 
beg for pardon. 

Bob. 
Did you say that before ? 

Janb. 
You know I did. 

Bob. 

I'm perfectly willing, but, you see — ^well, the 
fact is, Jane, rm afraid I couldn't get up again 
— ^you see the — but I'd rather crawl to your 
feet than any feet I know. 

Jane. 

XLaugKing^ Oh, Bobbie, it's simply impos- 
sible to be angry with you. \m%e%. 

Bob. 
{Trying to embrace her.'] I'm glad of it. 

Jane. 

[GetHna away from him.] You mustn't do 
that, Bobbie. Bemember that I'm engaged. 

[Crosses to B. 

Bob. 
You don't mean to say ? 
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Jane. 
Listen, I want yon to do something for me. 

Bob. 

KiUhitn? 

Jane. 

It won't be necessary to do that — but do you 
suppose you could get More to write a letter to 
Uncle sajring that he refuses to marry me ? 

Bob. 

I could get him to commit murder — ^but 
why? 

Jane. 

Don't ask now — ^but get the letter and you 
won't regret it. 

Bob. 
All right, Jane. I'll get it. Where is he ? 

Jane. 

I think I know. {Qoea 'wp o.] I'll send him 
to you, and when he comes 

Bob. 
You leave Bennie to me. 

Jane. 
Very well. Wait here. 

\Exi% 0. Ooea L. MoBE knocks on 
door J E. 
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MOEE. 
\Cdamg throti^h door.] Jane, let me out. 

Bob. 
[At door.] "Who is it? 

MouE. 
Benjamin, of coorBe. 

Bob. 
[Opening door.] Why, Bennie, yon' 
the person I want to see. What have y( 
doing in there ? 

MoBB. 
I've been writing a letter to you, Jane 

Bob. 
A letter ! What's the matter with co: 
tion? 

More. 
I thought perhaps you wonld refuse to 
again ana I wasn't going to give you n] 
out this last appeal. 



[Snatchi^ letter.] Why should I re 

ee you ? You of aU persons in the wor] 

[Opem 
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MOBE. 

Bat I thought — don't read it now, Jane. It'll 
sound so silly now — give it back. 

Bob. 

Oh, go on I Ben, let me keep it. If you 
love me, let me keep it. 

MOBE. 

Then you were only plajdng with me before ? 

Bob. 

Ben, I have loved you from the moment I first 
gazed into your ruby eyes. 

MOBE. 

Jane, I'm the happiest man in the world. 

Bob. 



\With oisumed hssUcmcyJ] My name i 
not — Jane. [Hides faoe^ aobe. 

MOBE. 

[After long paused] What is it ? 

Bob. 
Can't you guess ? 

MOBB. 

Edna? 

Bob. 

Kitty I 
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More. 

Kitty ! It might be worse. Then you are 
not Winkler's wju^ ? 

Bob. 
Not even his district. 

More. 

\Kimm/g Bob's havr,^ But I can't give you 
up, Kitty ; it's too late. 

Bob. 

You mean you are willing to give up Jane 
for me ? {Rises, 

More. 

I'd give up a thousand Janes for one Satten 
like you. {Out 0. 

Bob. 
Then come and write what I dictate. 

More. 

[Sittmff at desk L.] I'd sign my own death 
warrant for you, Kitty. 

Bob. 

[StcmcM/ng behind chadr.] How he does love 
me ! [Kisses top of his head, PuUs out a ha4/r.'\ 
He loves me ! [More squirms.'] He loves me 
nit. 
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More. 
\TeaMig:\ Ouch! 

Bob. 
Oh, is that your head, dear ? 

More. 
You must think I'm a daisy. 

Bob. 

More like a cabbage. \To him.'] Now write 
— " My dear Winkler.'' [Mobe JiedtateSy rises, 
whispers twice in Bob's ear."] Oh,— d-double 
e-r, of course. 

More. 
[Sitting amd vyriting^ I wasn't quite sure. 

Bob. 

Better break it to him gently, I guess. " I can- 
not marry Jane, as I love another." Got that ? 

More. 
[Spelling aloud.] " A-n-u-t-h-e-r,"— yes. 

Bob. 

" BespectfuUy yours, Benjamin More." 

[Miter SuzETTE, c. 

More. 

[Writing.'] " Kespectfully yours, Benjamin 
More." 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 165 

Bob. 

{Fddmg note,] Take that to Jane, will yoo, 
Snzette? 

SUZETTE. 

Oni, Monsieur. [McU, l. 

MOBE. 

And now, Kitty, come to my anns. 

[They emhraoe. Enter Winkler, c, 
from B. 

Winkler. 

What ! Kitty, what are you doin^ ? What 
do you mean, sir ? [Throws More aside. 

More. 

[FricihtenedJ] Mean? I*d like to know 
what nght you have 

Winkler. 

You would, would you? Very well, I'll 

show you what right I have [Takes Mm 

hy coflar.] Kitty, you naughty little flirt, I'll 
settle with you later. But you, you mean, 
sneaking, monopolizing old grafter, I'll settle 
with you outside, right now. [More struffgles."] 
How many wives do you want, anyway? 
[Drags him tip c] How dare you, sir ? Right 
under my very nose. I'll ship you back to the 
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Btgsaev by the first train. Yoa nngratefnl 
wretcn! 

[MoBE struggles and adls on Kitty in 

vam. Bob enjoys it. ExewU MoBB 

amd Winkler, o. 

Bob. 

[r.] I wonder what Bennie's love letter says 1 

[Opens ; reads.] " Darhng Jane, my heart is 

all a-quiver with tremore of love." "Wonldn't 

that scald you ? [Mtier AuMT Jahb, L. 

Aunt J^anb. 
Young woman, have yoa seen my brother ? 

Bob. 
Yes, he's just stepped ont on a Uttle matter 
of businees. 

AtTNT Janb. 
Was there any one with him ? [Sitt B. o. 

Bob. 
There was. 

Aunt Janb. 
A man? 

Bob. 
I think so. 
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Aunt Jane. 
M7 man ! Did he Idave any message? 

Bob. 

No. He didn't have time — but hold on. 
\Lo6ks at letter m hamd^ Is your name Jane ? 

Aunt Jane. 

Yes. 

Bob. 

Then Ben must have meant this letter for 
you. 

Aunt Jane. 

Let me see. {Opens letter.^ '^ Darling Jane." 
Yes, it is for me. A love letter from him. 
"Darling Jane, my heart is aU arquiver with 
tremors of love. [Sighs.'] Don't send me 
away. Say but the word and I shaU return to 
be your devoted slave forever. Benjamin 
More." [RiseSj presses letter to her Ups J] JNever 
in my dreams have I dared to hope for any- 
thing so divinely beautiful I shall answer it 
at once. Should he return tell him where I 
am. Ah, Benjamin, Benjamin ! [JExity L. 

Bob. 

I fi;uess Fd better get these things off before 
the ran begins. 

[St^^ vp B. Enter Kitty <md Ting, 
' O.J from B. 
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Kitty. 

\Trymg to get oAJowy from Ting.] Young 
man, you are positively insulting. 

{Ooea down l. 

TiKG. 

[c. Pushing her into room^ thvnki/ng she is 
Bob.] Oh, cut it out. 

[They aU discover each other at the same 
time. Ting throws wp hcmda^ takes 
just one looky then rv/na off o. Bob 
and Kitty seem to he petrified for a 
moment^ then ^OB picks up his ski/rts 
a/nd makes a gramd rush out. Enter 
WiNKLEB, c, from L. Bob humps 
into hvm. Exit Bob. 

Winkler. 

\8eeing only Bob and caU/mg after hi/m.'\ 
Kitty ! Kitty 1 Come back here. What are 

Cthinl riTig of? [Holds up his hamds in 
or,] Why, the girl's insane. Kitty ! 

Kitty. 
[Doum to c] Well ? 

Winkler. 

[Turning^ sees Kitty for the first time,'] 
What? [pown r. c] There it is again! 
Take it away, take it away ! That same hal- 
lucination ! [SimJcs into chai/r^ R.] Oh ! Kitty, 
are you yourself or somebody else ? 
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Kitty. 
I don't know. 

WiNKLEB. 

Don't know ! Well, how in thonder do you 
expect me to know, then? That wasn't you 
that went down the hall, was it ? 

Kitty. 
Certainly not. 

WiNKLEB. 

Then who was it ? 

Kitty. 
A masquerader. 

Winkler. 
Passing herself off for you ? 

Kitty. 
Passing himself off. 

Winkler. 
Him? 

Kitty. 
Yes, that woman is a man. 

Winkler. 

\Rim,ng^ A light begins to break in upon 
me. I thought you didn't look the same, if I 



L 
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ever lay bandB on the villain Come (m, 

Eittj, let's get after him. [Exit, c. Goes to B. 

Kitty. 
I'm banning to understand too. Walt for 
me, W illi fl.m 

[Exit, c. Enter AuHT JaNB, L., wWt 
writing paper and peiirholder ; goes to 
desk ami proceeds to write. Enter 
Sah with trunk. 

Sah. 
Is this yoor trunk ? 

AuBT Jane. 
It is — not 

Sah. 
[Ooing.l If Ah eber fin' de gentleman what 

owns dis heah tnmk, Ah'll 

[Exit, c. Goes K. Enter More, c, 
from L. Limping, cloiAing torn and 
disarranged, dirty face, but not over- 
done. 

MoBE. 

I beg your pardon, madam. 

AuMT Jane. 

Oh I [To heraelf.] What a terrible tramp I 

[To him.] Go away, sir. We haven't any 



THE ARRIVAL OF KITTY 171 

MOB£. 

Madam, what I want is a bottle of amioa. 

Aunt Jane. 

[Hi&mg.'] Oh, dear ! Have you met with 
an accident ? 

More. 

I don't know what it was bat I met with it 
all right. 

Aunt Jane. 

You poor fellow ! Perhaps my brother will 
do something, ^ ^ 

MOBE. 

[Fedmg of eye,'] I think Mr. Winkler has 
done about all that he can for the present. 

Aunt Jane. 

[Offering money, ] Well, here's ten cents for 
you, poor wretch. 

More. 

[Throwmg money down,] Madam, I guess 
you don't know who I am. 

Aunt Jane. 

I don't know and I don't want to. Leave 
the room, sir. 
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MOBE. 

I had hoped that there might be one member 
of the Winkler family who would treat Benja- 
min More with respect. 

Aunt Jane. 
Are you Benjamin More ? 

More. 
What's left of him. 

Aunt Jane. 

Benjamin More ! Oh, what have I done ? 
Benjamin, can you forgive me ? I'm your Jane. 

\ThTows lieTBdf i/rvto his a/rms. 

More. 
[Strugglmg.'] Madam, what are you doing ? 

Aunt Jane. 
I've read your letter, Ben, — kiss me. 

More. 

[Trying to get cmayJ] Not for a thousand 
dollars. [Enter Winkler, c.^from r. 

Winkler. 

[Pleased.'] Ah, that's more like it. Con- 
gratulations. 

More. 
Help ! 
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Aunt Jane. 
Sweetheart. 

More. 
Winkler, call the keeper ! 

Winkler. 
What for ?. She's yours. 

More. 
Mine? 

Aunt Jane. 
Yours. 

More. 
Never. 

Winkler. 
But you agreed to marry her, didn't you ? 

More. 

\Qetitvn/g a/voayfrom her.'] Why, Pve never 
seen this old lady before. 

Aunt Jane. 
Old lady ! Oh, Suzette, my salts ! My salts ! 

[JEmty L. 

Winkler. 

I see you're a member of the Ananias Club, 
sir. 
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More. 
Fm engaged to marry Kitty Benders. 

Winkler. 
Ton dare to say that again 



{Enter Kitty, c.^from r. 

Kitty. 
Have you found him, William ? 

Winkler. 

Kitty^ this person says he's engaged to marry 
you. Do you deny it ? 

Kitty. 
Oh, William, don't you understand ? [l. c] 



you 
ther. 



It's not me, but the otJ 

Winkler. 
[c] What a fool I've been. 

Mors, 
[r, c] Is there a twin ? 

Kitty. 
Yes. 

More. 
And you're not the one who promised to 

marry me ? 
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Kitty. 

I'm the one who promised to have you ar- 
rested. 

More. 

Then where's my Kitty ? 

WiNKLEB. 

Now look here, I hired you from the Matri- 
monial Agency to marry my sister-in-law and 
by Heaven I'm going to make you carry out 
the contract. 

Mobs. 

Hired me ? Ha ! Your cablegrams didn't 
say anything about your sister-in-law. They 
implored me to come and marnr your niece at 
once. Benjamin More hasn't been hired by 
any one. 

WiNKLEB. 

Who did you say ? 

MOBE. 

Benjamin More, of New York City. 

WlK^KLEB. 

Do you mean to say you're the Benjamin More 
I've been waiting for all day ? 

{Enter Jane, Q.^from l. 

MOBB. 

I guess I am. [SUs b. 
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WiNKLEB. 

Jane, here's your husband. Somebody get a 
clergyman quick. It's a quarter to six. £x- 
plain afterwlrd. ^ 

Jake. 

Here's Mr. Mere's refusal in black and white. 
Remember your promise. 

Winkler. 
Then you're willing to let the fortune slip ? 

Jane. 

Not 'at alL I've been examining that will, 
Uncle, and it says that unless Benjamin More 
marries Jane before six o'clock on the seventh 
of August, the money goes to charity. 

WiNKLEB. 

Very true. 

Jane. 
But it doesn't say his da/ugkter Jane. 

WiNKLEB. 

Well? 

Jane. 

Well, if More marries AmU Jane won't the 
will be carried out to the letter ? 
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WlKKLSB. 

By Jove, I believe you're right, and 111 get 
the ten thousand just the same, won't I ? 

Jake. 
Of course. 

WlKKIiBB. 

And ten thousand from Aunt Jane. ^^ Two 
stones with one bird." Benjamin, it seems to 
be your cue. 

More. 

I can't do it. I'm promised to Kitty. 

\RUeB. 

WiNKLEB, 

Now be carefuL 

More. 
The other twin, of course, Winkler. 

Kitty. 

Mr. More, are you determined to marry this 
double of mine ? 

More. 
Absolutely. 

Kitty. 
But if, of your own free will, you refuse her. 
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will you agree to accept Av/nt Jane for your 
wife? 

MOBE. 

I am perfectly willing to make that agree- 
ment. 

[Enter Bob and Tikg. Bob with red 
dress and wig behind him. 

Winkleb. 
Bobbie Baxter I 

Bob. 
[c] That's my name. 

WOTKLEB. 

[b. c] I thought you had drowned yoor- 
seli. 

Bob. 

{Holdmg up red dress.] In the Bed Sea, 
'^es, but my Dody has jnst been re^^overed. 
it over. 




• ^ 'j 



WiNKLEB. 

Ghreat Joshua ! 

Tma. 

[Sanding Winkles his glasses.] Your 
specs, Mr. "Winkler. 
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WiNKLBB. 

\_PtMing on glasses.] I guess I need 'em, 
you young rascal. 

MOBE. 

What's it mean, Winkler ? 

Winkler. 

[PoifUinff to Bob.] It means, my dear sir, 
that there stands the beautiful creature you 
promised to marry. 

Bob. 

[In female voice.] I'm your little kitten, 
Bennie. 

Mobb. 
But I can't marry a man. 

Kitty. 

Then according to your agreement you must 
marry Aunt Jane. 

MOBE. 

Merciful heavens ! 

WlKKLEB. 

[OaUing off to L.] Aunt Jane, Mr. More's 
changed his mind. 

MoBB. 
Havel? 



y 
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Bob. 
Go on, Ben, take a chanoa 

MOBE. 

Oh, well, I don't care what beoomeB of me 
now. \PuU on smoked glares, EbU, l. 

Bob. 

{Putting his anrm ofround Jaks.] That 
clears the coast for us, Jane. 

Jane. 

I hope you're as glad as I am, Bobbie. 

[They sit on sqfa. 

Winkler. 

[Ringing hell on table,'] Eitty, I can't spend 
that twenty thousand alone. 

Kitty. 

♦ 

Then I'll retire and help yon, old boy. 

[Enter Sam, c, with pad <md pencil. 

Sam. 

Did you wanta o'dah sompin', Marse 
Wink'er ? 

Winkler. 
Yes. A clergyman for six. 
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Sam. 

[SfmUng.] Ah've had him waitin' in the 
kitchen eber since momin'. [JSaU, 

Tma. 

IBehind desk.'] I hope youll all spend your 
honeymoons at the Halcyon. 

WiNKLEB. 

I gaess we've spent everything else. 
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